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Eo Correspondents. 
ne second letter of Mr. V. relative to the * affair” of Lady Suffolk and Oneida Chief 
: vitted from the fact, that as he throws no more light upon the transaction, it would 
pene no useful purpose to devote further space to the subject. We did not intend, in 
apoleer last week, togive ‘ them” Judges a ‘‘ severe castigation,” but are glad that 
er is ready to ‘admit the justice of what we said,” and still more, that “ so 
y one of them 1s concerned,” our “ hints will be hereafter fully acted upon.” 
abe gerkshires for Col. A., of G., will be forwarded immediately. In our next the 
Bear Story will appear. * ; , ’ . 
scond letter from ** N. of Arkansas " reached us yesterday, and will be given in our 
: a also areply to ‘* Timoleon ” by ** A .” respecting the ‘‘ Invincible Cracks at Nash- 
-, We are inexpressibly pained to learn of the former’s ill health, but cherished as 
the devoted personal friends that surround him, and enjoying every attention 


a 
our 
one of them 


ville.’ 
he is OY 


shat the most affectionate solicitude can suggest, we trust to hea: of his gradual but 
ure recovery: > : 
” ort W's request relative to the Setter, shall be attended to. By inclosing $8 to 


Messrs. Wiley & Putnam, Booksellers, 161 Broadway, they will forward him ‘** Beil’s 
fe” for one year. ; ™ 
<7 Ae pr 3 , is apprised that Dr. Sorre!-top and the Boys are in *‘ tip top condition.” 
The latter have been busy for the last week catching fish as long as themselves, under 
she former's care, he having given up his birch rod for a fishing rod. G., in ‘running a 
aw” upetown, has **sawed his leg off,” while F. is financiering how to live on three bits 
nl bo The ‘high faluting” gent. is ‘hoping against hope” about a chemise with 
Py individual in jt, and talks of keeping house, just as if he ever anticipated any such 
ece of good luck would happen to him. j 
).G. h., Esq, of L., with his mother and nephew, sailed for London on Thursday, in 
the packet ship Toronto. 
T. W. Ws letter reached us yesterday, but not the document. It may turn up to-day, 
“The Trotting Table is a more voluminous affair than we could have anticipated, but 
it out next Saturday week “‘ sure.’’ 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | 
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Unbutton Your Waistbands! 

There are some old stories of which the wit or the manner is so irresistible, 
that we make it a point to give them an annual insertion in our columns. Some 
we give quarterly, as in the case of Sheridan's greatest, which we think it now 
about time to repeat, and so here goes. 


The following compliment was paid to old Sheridan in Norfolk by an Irish 
servant belonging to Mr. Coke, who attended him on his shooting excursion, and 
which Sherry re-told with great glee. 

Shot the first, (the birds all getting away); ‘‘ More power to your honor! 
Did you see one little fellow drop his leg as he went off! He'll never stand on 
his tin toes again.” 7 

Shot the 2d, (ditto, ditto): “ Tare an’ agers, there they go! But didn’t your 
honor bear the shot rattle among them like pase egin a windey! They'll pray 
never to see your honor agin on this side of the country.”’ 

Shot 3d, (birds all off again): ‘Blood an’ ouns! but they've cotch’t it!” 
After wa'ching them awhile), ** There’s three wounded any how, for they haw 
hardly stringth to fly over yonder hedge: the divil a wink of sleep they'll get 
this blessed night.” 

Shot 4th, (4 pheasant gets away): ‘* Well, I never seen a poor gentleman 
taken like him; he'll remember your honur many along day for that. The 
spalpeen is carrying away more shot than would sit up an ironmonger at Skib- 
bereen.” 

Shot 5th, (a snipe gets off): “Bother! you may cry crake! my fine fellow ; 
you may take your long bill to the other world. You'll wake to-morrow 
morning with a lumbago in your soft head.” 

Poor Sheridan could stand this no longer, but gave his countryman a fee for 
his ingenuity, and proceeded on his beat alone. 


The next we give was first told, we believe, by the Shepherd in the Noctes 
Ambrosiene of Blackwood ; assuredly it is “ immense.” 
hs It's a good sign of a dog when his face glows like his master’s. It’s a proof 
he's aye glowerin’ up in his master’s een, tu discover what he’s thinking on, and 
‘hen without the word or wave o’ command, to be aff to exccute the wall o’ his 
silent thocht, whether it be to wear sheep, or run down deer. Hector got sae 
like me afore he deed, that I remember when I was owre lazy to gang to the 
kirk, [ used to send him to take my place in the pew ; and the minister kent nae 
difference. Indeed he once asked me next day, what I thocht o’ the sermon ; 
or he saw me wonderful attentive amang a rather sleepy congregation. Hec- 
tor and me gied ane anither sic a loek! and [ was feared Mr. Paton would have 
observed it, but he was a simple, primitiv, unsuspectin’ auld man, a very Na- 
‘haniel without guile, and he jealoused neathing, tho’ both Hector and me was 
ke to split; aud the dog, after laughin’ in his sleeve for mair than a hundred 
Yards, could stand it no longer, but was obliged to loup awa owre a hedge into 
* potatoe field, pretending to have scented partridges.” 


Now comes one of American manufacture, told by a correspondent of the Bos- 
ton Morning Post. It by no means resembles Sheridan’s story, or the one put 
‘nto the mouth of Hogg, but it relates an incident which may well be called 
‘iicrous. In our opinion the editor of the Post should immediately put his cor- 
respondent on his free list. 


We hada pleasant trip from New Orleans to Cincinnati, and had scarcely landed, 
when the bell of a little steamer for “ up the river,” sounded. Our party hurriea 
on dvard, and found the diminutive craft already crowded ; but, as we never ex- 
pect very good accommodations on that part of the river, and uo other opportu- 
nity offering for leaving soon, we concluded to remain. Upon looking round to 
“ee what chance there was for amusement on our trip, from my fellow passen- 
gers, | was particularly struck with the appearance of an elderly lady, who seem- 
* Very ill at ease. Every time steam was allowed to escape from the boiler, 
Se eppeared to fancy it the prelude to a grand explosion, and was evidently in 
ne of continual excitement. Asshe is to be my heroine, I may as well at- 
rp ‘o describe her, although I shall hardly do her full justice. She was one 
i ‘be tallest women I ever saw, but the effect of her height was taken away by 
wa breadth. She was one of McDonald Clarke’s style of beauties— 
; ‘fa waist like a cotton bag and a foot like a flounder.” Never did I see such 
Roving mass of flesh encircled by a petticoat. Oh! she was wy fat. Upon 
tine 2 ! learned that she had been a passenger on the steamboat , at the 
).'° 1 was burned, a few years before, and narrowly escaped with her life.— 
WA few weeks had elapsed since the catastrophe of the Ben Sherrod, by 
aan some scores of hapless mortals were hurried into eternity, through the 
at ined agency of fire and water. What wonder that the woman was alarmed 

rs Prospect of @ steamboat voyage, 
a a we lefi the landing, the principal topic of conversation among the pas- 
ay was the numerous accidents which had lately happened. Nearly every 
han was equipped with a life-preserver, and some were so cautious as to hang 
Night Pin their berths, filled with air, and ready for use at a moment’s warning. 
ery” of “me, and all were snugly ensconced in their berths, when there arose the 
blazin rs - The wood on the bow of the boat had caught fire, and was 

€ caki ercely up, shining through the glass doors of the social hall, and 
wees ‘8 windows, until the whole boat seemed enveloped in a sheet of flame. 
berths ‘stant all was confusion and alarm. Passengers tumbled out of their 

mn and over one another ; some grasped their preservers—some ran for their 

M+ appr for their wives—the wise ones kept quiet. In the midst of the 
dressed | i ¢ dvors of the ladies’ cabin flew wide open, and out burst our fat lady, 

ala white, ber face “a map whereon terror was drawn in all its shapes,” 











and around her waist a huge life preserver, not inflated. Seizing this by the nip- 
ple with both hands, she rushed from one to another, exclaiming, in a voice of 
agony, ‘* Blow me up! blow me up!! for God's sake blow me up!! will no- 
body blow me up!!” Had the old lady actually exploded, I must have done as 
Idd, roll on the floor ina fit of inextinguishable laughter, with half the wit- 
nesses of the scene for my companions. The boat was stopped, the fire got un- 
der, and, not the least difficult operation, the fat lady's alarm subdued. The next 
day we landed her at her place of destination, since which time I have never 


a8 her, but the recollection of the scene has cost me many a fit of the side 
ache. 


We now return to the English market, and will let our readers off to-day with 


the following description from Bentley’s Miscellany of “ The Soothing Sys- 
tem.” 


“ No cruelty at all, good sir,” replied the lecturing musician, who was the or- 
gan of the company. “It is your Smithfield drovers and butchers as is cruel ! 
We prac-t1se the soothing system. We don’t larn our hanimals to dance on 
red-hot iron plates, as our aunt's sister (ancestors ’) did. Now that’ere monkey 
0’ mine; I soon found out the way the cat jumped with him. Never was such 
a wain little cove! It costs me a fortin in starch to stiffen his shirt collars ; and 
if any on ’em is in the least limp, my wig! he chatters, grins and gies himself 
all the airs and graces of a fine lady. Sometimes I larn him his dooty by long 
lessons and short commons; sometimes | threatens—only threatens !—(but 
that im your honor’s ear, for he’s a-listening all the while !) to tip him monkey’s 
allowance (shaking ferociously a very thin cane ;) but when I want to tonch his 
feelings, I says ‘* Jackimo, you're a good for-nuffin little monster, and I'll walk 
off your watst-coat.” 

This explanation was satisfactory to Uncle Timothy. “ But the monkey and 
the bear, how relish they the razor?” ‘Kindly, sir, kindly,” replied the 
bruin-shaver. ‘ At first the old feller was summut rough and ugly ; his beard 
turned the hedges of three oyster knives afore I could trimhim into a gentleman. 
But now he sees the a‘lvantage on it, don't you, my daisy?” The bear, after 
the fashion of the Irish echo, was made to ventriloquise in a growl, gruffly, 
“I does my tulip.” 








DOINGS IN QUEBEC. 

Friend P.—Very little is doing here, in the way of funand frolic, to say the 
best of it. There is some show and not a little talk, about getting up ‘* The 
Races,” which, I trust, will nut in the end prove to be “much ado about no- 
thing,” and will not fail to afford the usual quantum of delight to the raw cu- 
cumber munching canaille of the suburbs and purlieus, than whom the loafers, 
lazzaroni, and tag-rag and bobtatl gentry of no city under the heavens enjoy 
such doings more wildly or intensely. ‘ Ala course,” ‘ala course” is the up- 
rising and continued cry from the remotest corner of St. Roche's densely popu- 
lated suburb to the very depths of the darkest and most ruffianly back slum of 
that of St. John, during the race days; and, in fact, the whole city, both lower 
and upper town, alike within as without the gates, seems deserted by its French 
Canadian population for the beautiful and ever memorable plains of Abraham, 
over which the race course is formed. Once there, they form no inconsiderable 
feature, either as to appearance or numbers,in the crowd of spectators usually 
on such occasions drawn to the spot. Truly, indeed, are our race days the ho 
lidays of the Canadians; and, it is hard but they manage to shirk occupation or 
labor, even at a pecuniary loss to themselves, in a way which ensures to then 
the enjoyment of one day's fun at least. 

As I have said above, matters are very dull here at present. The theatrical 
troupe, now playing in Montreal, is expected to pay us a visit by and by, when 
they may brighten us upabit. I believe they number Nic&inson in their ranks, 
and whe, moreover, was, years ago, when | last saw him on the boards in this 
place, looked upon as a capital actor in his line. I understand he is now greatly 
improved, and bids fair to attain much of both professional honor and profit in 
his -areer. Success attend him! for he is a worthy young fellow ; and, while 
he wore the honorable badge and chevrons of a color serjeant in a British regi- 
ment, his conduct and character were irrepproachable. I believe his “ first ap- 
pearance on avy stage whatsom’dever” was made on the boards of a smal! ama- 
teur theatre, constructed in one of the large rooms in the Jesuits’ barracks in 
this Garrison, and which, in those days, (I am speaking of some eight years ago) 
was graced with crowded and distinguished audiences. Night afternight, I have 
seen the Governor General with his numerous and brilliant staff, legions of offi- 
cers, and a host of city fashionables, gracing the barrack play house with their 
presence. In fact, Nickinson may say that, while yet in the grade of an humble 
non-commissioned officer, his first and well approved essays in the art dramatic 
were made before “fair ladies and brave men,” who freely lent him all the cheer- 
ful encouragemeut of their smiles and approbation. 

‘‘ Talking of pine apples, puts one in mind of a boot-jack,”’ as old De Camp 
used to say. They are fitting up a splendid Hotel out of the old Union build- 
ings in the Upper Town, which bids fair to be ‘‘ an almighty card” when com- 
pleted, as the edifice is one of considerable magnitude, and fronts upon the 
finest square of the Upper City, known as the “‘ Place d’Armes.” Therefore, 
the additional accommodation this fine and first-rate establishment will offer, 
may be an inducement to travellers from over 45 to add to the numbers already 
thronging the Globe, Esplanade, and Albion Hotels. The new concern will be 
in the management of Payne, presently of the Esplanade Hotel ; and it could 
not possibly be in better hands ; for truly, there are few who can more ably ca- 
ter for the comfort and accommodation of a gentleman than Payne. Nor must 
my friend Scutvuep of the ‘“*Globe,” be passed over. He is doing a tip top 
business, and he well deserves the very ample patronage he receives. His 
ever wakeful attentions to the accommodation of his guests, and his knowledge 
of the ‘ proper style” of doing the handsome thing by them, would even, if not 
added to by the off-hand generosity of his disposition and dealings, fully sanc- 
tion his claim to the full-flowing tide of custom which he enjoys. He is a good 
fellow—and all good fellows deserve to do well. 

I have not heard of any sporting excursions, either as having ‘‘ come off,” or 
about to ‘go on.” In these matters times are not as “they used to was.” 
Temperance picnics and such doings seem to be growing into favor mightily of 
late, and there is no knowing where the humbug will end. 

You may readily set down how “ onrighteously ” dull we are all here, when, 
for the life of me, I cannot write you a more lively epistle as to facts than this 
will prove. I trust the race week will touch us up a little on the “ livelys,” and 
furnish me materiel fora more interesting yarn than the preseat. 

Quebec, July 30, 1841. Yours, Morgan RattTier 








Revival of the Vicksburg Course. 
VicxsBurRG, Miss., July 17, 1841. 


Dear P.—As one of your subscribers, I claim the privilege of writing you a 
few lines, but give you the privilege of publishing. 

My only reason for troubling you is, to direct the attention of the citizens of 
the city and county to the subject—and induce some competent writer in our 
community to carry out what the undersigned wishes to commence, the renewal 
of the Sports of the Turf at Vicksburg. 

We have among us many that are anxious and willing to contribute hand- 
somely for the support of our Turf. 

I think our location an enviable one, (with an Oliver at the head.) Situated | 


as it is, at one of the most central, convenient, and healthy points between New 
Orleans, aad the “ Race horse region of the Great West,”—with the mighty 
Father of Waters flowing at our feet, affording a public highway at all times, 
both safe and convenient to the turfman of Arkansas, Tennessee, Kentucky, 
and Missouri—who would find it much to their interest to take up quarters 
here, while preparing for the Southern campaign. 
Yours, &c. R. 
New Jockey Club and Course in Louisiana. 
NatcuiTocugs, La., July 29, 1841. 

Dear Sir.—I have the pleasure of informing you that a club has been formed 
at this place, styled the “ Natchitoches Jockey Club,” with the following named 
gentlemen as officers :—Hon. James G. Campset, President; A. Lecomrs; 
Esq. Ist Vice President, Puanor Prup'Homme, Esq. 2d Vice President ; Jaues 
Taytor, Esq. Ist and S.M. Hyams, 2d Secretary ; J. B. O. Buarp, Trea- 
surer. The Course is situated about six miles below this town, on a beautifully 
level spot of Red River, with a light soil, and is well calculated for making 
good time, if any thing game travels over it. 

There is to be an annual meeting, to be held on the fourth Monday of October, 
of every year, of four days’ racing ; the first meeting in October next. This 
season is preferable here, as it will be pleasantly cool weather, and navigation 
will be open at that time to the course. If you think this worth a place in the 
“Spirit,” you will please insert it, that the sporting world may know of our 
whereabout, and that we are up and a doing in this Far Southwest. 

Respectfully, S. M. Hyams, Secretary. 








The Art of Taming Vicious or Restive Horses. 

Sir.—Having some time ago seen in your sporting publication, an article by 
an unknown correspondent wherein he proposed to communicate a secret, on 
the art of training and making perfectly docile, the most vicious and restive 
horse ; and that, fora reward of ten dollars. I am disposed to believe it possi- 
ble, although I am not very superstitieus ; however supernatural! it may appear, 
I am led to believe that there is such an art ;—and, as an admirer of that uoble 
animal the Blood Horse, should the unknown person come out, and reveal the 
important secret, I should feel no hesitation in offering my humble mite, as the 
fee he requires. 

I beg to submit to you that, having at one time a mare, from severe racing 
she became so vicious that it was very dangerous to approach her, and not know- 
ing how to dispose of her, a gentleman (a friend of mine) told me that he had 
got from a very experienced horse trainer a recipe, and by administering it, would 
cause the most restive and vicious animal to become perfectly tractable, and that 
I might rely on its efficacy. 

I however got suddenly rid of the mare, and not having an opportuity of test- 
ing its virtue; therefore I cannot vouch for its infallibility. However, I shall 
sketch it foryour information, and your or any of your sporting friends are at perfect 
liberty to experiment on it, as the process is quite simple and safe in its nature. 

I have the honor to be, Sir, very respectfully, 


Your ob’t serv’t, W.R. F. 





4 RECIPE FOR TAMING VICIOUS HORSES. 

Take one pound of oatmeal, a quarter pound of honey, and half pound of 
lunarce, let them be al! mixed together and baked into a cake. The cake must 
be taken into the bosom until freely perspired on, and well anointed with the 
perspiration. 

Fast the horse 24 hours, then give him the cake to eat, which he will, with 
great avidity, turn him loose, and he will fond on you like an affectionate dog for 
a few times, when approaching his stable take open his mouth and spit on his 
tongue and he will follow you wherever you go. 

—————__—_--—-— 


Charles O'Malley, 


THE IRISH DRAGOON. 








CHAPTER XCVI.—THB CONFIDENCE. 

‘‘ T have changed the venue, Charley,” said Power, as he came into my reom 
the following morning : * l've changed the venue, and come to breakfast with 
you.” 

I could not help smiling as a certain suspicion crossed my mind ; perceiving 
which he quickly added— 

‘‘No, no, boy! I guess what you're thinking of: I’m not a bit jealous in 
that quarter. The fact is, you know one cannot be too guarded.” 

** Nor too suspicious of one’s friends, apparently.” 

“ A truce with quizzing. I say, have you reported yourself ?” 

“Yes; and received this moment a most kind note from the general. Bat 
it appears I’m not destined to have a long sojourn among you, for I’m desired to 
hold myself in readiness for a journey this very day.” 

‘Where the deuce are they going to send you now?” 

“I’m not certain of my destination. I rather suspeet there are des- 
patches for Badajos. Just tell Mike to get breakfast, and I'll join you imme- 
diately.” 

When I walked into the little room which served as my saloon, I found 
Power pacing up and down, apparently rapt in meditation. 

“I’ve been thinking, Charley,” said he, after a pause of aboutten minutes— 
‘I’ve been thinking over our adventures in Lisbon. Devilish strange girl, that 
senhora! When you resigned in my favour, I took it for granted thet all difficul- 
ty was removed. Confound it! I no sooner began to profit by your ab- 
sence, in pressing my suit, than she turned short round, treated me with 
marked coldness, exhibited a hundred wilful and capricious fancies, and con- 
cluded one day by quietly confessing to me—you were the only man she cared 
for.” 

‘You are not serious in all this, Fred,”’ said I. 

“ Ain’t I though, by Jove? I wish to heaven I werenot! My dear Charley, 
the girl is an inveterate flirt—a decided coquette. Whether she has a particle 
of heart or not, I can’t say; but certainly, her greatest pleasure is to trifle 
with that of another. Some absurd suspicion that you were in love with Lucy 
Dashwood piqued her vanity, and the anxiety to recover = lapsing allegiance 
led her to suppose herself attached to you, and made her treat all my advan- 
cea with a most frigid indifference, or wayward caprice: the more provoking,” 
continued he, with a kind of bitterness in his tone, “ as her father was disposed 
to take the thing favourably ; and, if I must say it, I felt devilish spooney about 
her myself. 

“ was only two days before I left, that,in a conversation with Don Emanuel, 
he consented to receive my addresses to his daughter on my be- 
coming lieutenant colenel. I hastened back with delight to bring her the in- 
telligence, and found her with a lock of hair on the book before her, over which 
she was weeping. Confound me if it was not yours! | don’t know what I 
said, nor what she replied; but when we parted, it was with a perfect under- 
standing we were never tomeet again! Strange girl! She came that evening, 
put her arm within mine as I was walking alone in the garden, and, half in jest, 
half in earnest, talked me out of all my suspicions, and left me fifty times more 
in love with her than ever. Egad! I thought I used to know something about 
women, but here is a ne. I’ve yet to read. Come now, Charley, be frank 

ith me: tell me all you know. 
ma My r Fred! if you were not head and ears in love, you would ae 
plainly as 1 do that your affairs prosper. And, how invariable is it, —_ rd 
man who bas been the veriest flirt with women—sighing, eee ll 
ing, flinging himself at the feet of every pretty girl he meets with sa - really 
come the most thorough dupe to his own feelings when his beart i 
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fsouched. Your man of eight-and-thirty is always the greatest fool about wo- 
amen.” . 

“Confound your impertinence! How the devil can a fellow with a 
cmoustache not stronger than a Circassian’s eyebrow read such a lecture to 


me »” * *’ Mi - 
t “ ry oh pve mentioned : you glide into an attachment at 
eny eo es you fall in love at yours.” 
“ ” said Power, musingly, “there is some truth in that. This flirting 


is sad work. It is just like sparring with a friend: you put on the gloves in 
perfect good humour, with the most friendly intentions of exchanging a few 
amicable blows ; you find yourself insensibly warm with the enthusiasm of the 
— and some unlucky hard knock decides the matter, and it ends in a down- 
ight fight. 
ee Few men, believe me, are regular seducers ; and, among those who behave 
«vilely,’ (as they call it) three-fourths of the number have been more sinned 
against than sinning. You adventure upon love as upon a voyage to India: 
deaving the cold northern latitudes of first acquaintance behind you, you gra- 
dually glide into the warmer and more genial climate of intimacy. Each day 
‘you travel eouthward shortens the miles and the hours of your existence: so 
éranquil is the passage, and 80 easy the transition, you suffer no shock by the 
change of temperature about you. Happy were it for us, that in our court- 
ship, as in our voyage, there were some certain Rubicon to remind us of the 
— we have journeyed! Well*were it, if there were some equinox in 
ove!” 

‘I’m not sure, Fred, that there is not that same shaving process they prac- 
tice on the line occasionally performed for us by parents and guardians at home ; 
and 1’m not certain that the iron hoop of old Neptune is not a pleasanter ac- 
‘quaintance than the hair-trigger of some indignant fire-eating brother. But 
come, Fred, you have not told me the most important point—how fare your for- 
tunes now! or, in other words—what are your present prospects as regards the 
senhora ?” 

‘What a question to ask me* why not request me to tell you where Soult 
will fight us next, and when Marmont will cross the frontier! My dear boy, I 
have not seen her for a week, an entire week—seven ful! days and nights, each 
with their twenty-four hours of change and vacillation !”’ 

“Well, then, give me the last bulletin from the seat of war; that at least 
you can do: tell me how you parted.” 

“Strangely enough. You must know we had a grand dinner at the Villa the 
day before I left; and when we adjourned for our coffee to the garden, my spi- 
rits were atthe top of their bent.—Inez never looked so beautiful—never was 
one half so gracious ; and, as she leaned upon my arm, instead of following the 
others towards the little summer-house, I turned, as if inadvertently, into a nar- 
row dark alley that skirts the lake.” 

‘“‘T know it well: continue.” 

Power reddened slightly, and went on— 

‘«« Why are we taking this path?’ said Donna Inez: ‘this is surely not a 
short way.’ 

“«¢Oh! I—— wished to make my adieus to my old friends the swans. You 
know I go to-morrow.’ 

«Ah! that’s true,’ added she. ‘I'd quite forgotten it.’ 

“ This speech was not very encouraging ; but, as [ felt myself in for the bat- 
tle, I was not going to retreat at the skirmish. Now, or never, thought I. I'll 
not tell you what I said: I couldn't, if I would. It is only with a pretty wo- 
man upon one’s arm—it is only when stealing a glance at her bright eyes, as 
you bend beyond the border of her bonnet—that you know what it is to be elo- 
quent: watching the changeful colour of her cheek with a more anxious heart 
than ever did mariner gaze upon the fitful sky above him, your whole soul in 
love ; you leave no time for doubt, you leave no space for reply ; the difficul- 
ties that shoot across her mind you reply to ere she is well conscious of them ; 
and when you fee! her hand tremble, or see her eyelid fall, like the leader of a 
storming party, when the guns slacken in their fire, you spring boldly forward in 
the breach, and blind to every danger around you, rush madly on, and plant your 
standard upun the walls.” 

“I hope you allow the vanquished the honours of war,’ 
rupting. 

Without noticing my observation he continued— 

‘‘ was on my knee betore her, her hand passively resting in mine, her eyes 
bent upon me softly and tearfully—”’ 

‘The game was your own, in fact.” 

** You shall hear.” 

‘“** Have we stood long enough thus, senhor?’ said she, bursting into a fit of 
laughter. 


’ 


said I, inter- 





Che Spirit of the Cimes 
tle-fields, floated before their excited imagination. 

reached the , when these illusions were dissipated. pakfasts, dinners, 
_ pigeon matches, formed our daily occupation. Lord Wel- 
ington’s hounds threw off twice a week, and here might be seen 
every imaginable species of equi from the artillery officer, mounted on 
his heavy troop horse, to the infantry subaltern, on a Spanish jennet. Never 
was any thing more ludicrous than our turn out—every quadruped in the army 
was put in requisition—and even those who rolled not from their saddles from 
sheer necessity, were most likely to do so from laughing at their neighbors. 
The pace may not have equalled Melton, nor the fences been as stubborn as in 
Leicestershire, but I'll be sworn there was more laughter, more fun, and more 
merriment, in one day with us, than in a whole season with the best organized 
pack in England. With a lively trust that the country was open, and the leaps 
easy, every man took the field ; indeed, the only anxiety evinced at all, was to 
appear at the meet in something like jockey fashion, and I must confess that 
this feeling was particularly conspicuous among the infantry. Happy the man 
whose kit boasted a pair of cords, or buckskins—thrice happy he who sported 
a pair of tops. I myself was in that enviable position, and well remember 
with what pride of heart I cantered up to cover, in all the superior ‘eclat’ of 
my costume, though, if truth were to be spoken, I doubt if I should have passed 
muster among my friends of the ‘ Blazers.” A round cavalry jacket, and a 
foraging cap, with a hanging tassel, were the strange accompaniments of my 
more befitting nether garments. Whatever our costumes, the scene was a 
most animated one. tore the shell jacket of a heavy dragoon was seen storm- 
ing the fence of a vineyard. There the dark green of a rifleman was going 
the pace over the plain. The unsportsman-like figure of a staff-officer might be 
observed emerging from a drain, while some neck-or-nothing Irishman, with 
light infantry wings, was flying at every fence before him, and oveiturning all 
in his way. The rules and regulations of the service prevailed not here—the 
starred and gartered general, the plumed and aiguilletted colonel obtained but 
little deference, and less mercy, from his more humble subaltern. In fact, I am 
half disposed to think that many an old gradge of rigid discipline or severe 
duty met with its retribution here. More than once have I heard the muttered 
sentences around me which boded something like this : 

‘Go the pace, Harry! never flinch it! There’s old Colquhoun—take him 
in the haunches—roll him over.” 

“See here boys—watch how I'll scatter the staff—beg your pardon, gene- 
ral, hope I haven’t hurt you. Turn about—fair play—I have taught you to 
take up a position now.” 

I need scarcely say, there was one whuse person was sacred from al! such 
attacks: he was well mounted upon a strong half-bred horse ; rode always 
foremost, following the hounds with the same steady pertinacity with which he 
would have followed the enemy ; his compressed lip rarely opening fora laugh, 
when even the most ludicrous misadventure was enacting before him ; and when, 
by chance, he would give way, the short ha! ha! was over in a moment, and 
the cold stern features were as fixed and impassive as before. 

All the excitement, all the enthusiasm of a hunting field, seemed powerless 
to turn his mind from the pre-occupation which the mighty interests he presi- 
ded over, exacted. 1 remember once an incident which, however trivial in it- 
self, is worth recording, as illustrative of what I mean. We were going along 
at a topping pace, the hounds a few fields in advance, were hidden from our 
view by a small beech copse ; the party consisted of not more than six persons, 
one of whom was Lord Wellingten himself. Our run had been a splendid 
one, and, as we were pursuing the fox to earth, every man of us pushed kis 
horse to his full stride in the hot enthusiasm of such a moment. 

“This way, my lord—this way,” said Colonel Conyers, an old Melton man 
who led the way. ‘ The hounds are ir, the valley—keep to the left.” As no 
reply was made, after a few moments’ pause, Conyers repeated his admonition. 
** You are wrong, my lord, the hounds are hunting yonder.” 

‘**[ know it!” waa the brief answer given, with a shortness that almost sa- 
voured of aeperity ; fora second or two not a word was spoken. 

“* How far is Nisa, Gordon?" inquired Lerd Wellington. 

“* About five leagues, my lord,” replied the astonished aid-de-camp. 

‘* That's the direction, is it not?” 

** Yes, my lord!” 

‘* Let’s go over and inspect the wounded.” 

No more was said, and before a second was given for consideration, away 
went his lordship, followed by his aid-de-camp ; his pace the same stretching 
galiop, and apparently feeling as much excitement, as he dashed onward toward 
the hospital, as though following in all the headlong enthusiasm of a fox 
chase. 

Thus passed our summer ; a life of happy ease and recreation succeeding to 





‘*I sprang to my legs in anger and indignation. 

“‘* There, don’t be passionate ; it is so tiresome. Whatdo you call that 
tree there?” 

“*Tt is a tulip tree,’ said I, coldly. 

‘** Then to put your gallantry to the test, do climb up there, and pluck me 


that flower——No, the far one. If you fall into the lake and are drowned, | 


why, it would put an end to this foolish interview.’ 

“* * And if not?’ said I. 

‘**Oh, then I shall take twelve hours to consider of it; and, if my deci- 
sion be in your favour, I’ll give you the flower ere you leave to-morrow.’ 


‘« It’s somewhat about thirty years since I went bird-nesting ; and hang me! | 
if a tight jacket and spurs are the best equipment for climbing a tree; but up I | 


the harassing fatigues and severe privations of the preceding campaign. Such 
are the lights and shadows of a soldier's life; such the checkered surface of 
his fortunes ; constituting by their very change, that buoyant temperament, that 
| happy indifference, which enables him to derive its full enjoyment from each 
| passing incident of his career. 
While thus we indulged in all the fascinations of a life of pleasure, the rigid 
| discipline of the army was never forgotten ; reviews, parades, and inspections, 
were of daily occurrence, and even a superficial observer could not fail to de- 
_ tect, that under this apparent devotion to amusement and enjoyment, our com- 
| mander-in-chief concealed a deep stroke of his policy. 
The spirits of both men ard officers broken in spite of their successes, by the 
incessant privations they had endured, imperatively demanded this period of 


went, and amid a running fire of laughter and quizzing, reached the branch and | repose. ‘The infantry, many of whom had served in the ill-fated campaign of 


brought it down safely. 


| Walcheren, were still suffering from the effects of the intermittent fever. The 


‘Inez took especial care to avoid me the rest of the evening: we did not cavalry, from deficient forage, severe marches, and unremitting service, were 
meet until breakfast the following morning. I perceived then that she in great part unfit for duty. To take the field under circumstances like these, 
wore the flower in her belt; but, alas! 1 knew her too well to augur favoura- was therefore impossible ; and, with the double object of restoring their wonted 


bly from that ; beside that, instead of any trace of sorrow or depression at my 
approaching departure, she was in high spirits, and the life of the party. ‘How 


spirit to his troops, and checking the ravages which sickness and the casualties 
of war had made within his ranks, Lord Wellington embraced the opportunity 


can I manage to speak with her?’ said I to myself; ‘but one word—lI already | of the enemy's inaction, to take up his present position on the Tagus. 
anticipate what it must be; but let the blow fall—anything is better than this | Meanwhile, that we enjoyed all the pleasures of a country life, enhanced ten- 


uncertainty 1” 
‘** The general and the staff have passed the gate, sir,’ said my servant at 
this moment. 
‘** Are my horses ready ?” 
*** At the door, sir; and the baggage gone forward.’ 
oo = Inez one look,— 
*** Did you say more coffee!’ said she, smiling. 
“I bowed coldly, and rose from the table. They all assembled upon the 
terrace to see me ride away. 
“* You'll let us hear from you,’ said Don Emanuel. 
“*And pray don’t forget the letter to my brother,’ cried old Madam 


fold by daily association with the gay and cheerful companivns, the master mind 
whose reach extended from the profoundest calculations of strategy to the 
minutest details of military organization was never idle. Foresceing that a pe- 
riod of inaction, like the present, must only be like the solemn calm that pre- 
ludes the storm, he prepared for the future by those bold conceptions and un- 
rivalled combinations which were to guide him through many a field of battle 
and of danger, to end his career of glory in the liberation of the Peninsula. 

The failure of tha attack upon Badajos had neither damped his ardor, nor 
changed his views ; and he proceeded to the investment of Ciudad Rodrigo 
with the same intense determination of uprooting the French occupation in 
Spain, by destroying their strongholds and cutting off their resources. Carry- 





Forjas. 
’ ‘‘ Twenty similar injunctions burst from the party; but not a word said ' 
nez. 

‘“** Adieu, then!’ said I. ‘ Farewell.’ ; 

“ * Adios! Go with God!’ chorussed the party. 

ff : Good-by, senhora,’ said I. ‘Have you nothing to tell me ere we 
part?’ : 

‘‘*Not that I remember,’ said she, carelessly. ‘I lope you'll have good 
weather.’ 

‘‘« There is a storm threatening,’ said I, gloomily. 

‘** Well! a soldier cares little for a wet jacket.’ 

*«¢ Adieu !’ said I sharply, darting at her a look that spoke my meaning. 

‘‘* Farewell!’ repeated she, curtseying slightly, and giving one of her sweet- 
€st smiles. 

‘‘I drove the spurs into my horse's flanks, but holding him firmly on the 
curb at the same moment, instead of dashing forward, he bounded madly in the 
arr. 

“ « What a pretty creature !’ said she, as she turned toward the house; then, 

stopping carelessly, she looked around. 

“** Should you like this bouquet ?’ ; 

“Before I could reply, she disengaged it from her belt, and threw it toward 
me. The door cl behind her as she spoke ; I galloped on to overtake the 
stafl—et voila tout. Now, Charley, read my fate for me, and tell me what this 
portends.” 

“‘ I confess I only see one thing in the whole.”’ 

“And that is?” said Power. 

“‘ That Master Fred Power is more irretrievably in love than any gentleman 
©n full pay I ever met with.” 





ing aggressive war in one hand, he turned the other toward the maintenance of 
those defences which, in the event of disaster or defeat, must prove the refuge 
of the army. 

To the lines of Torres Vedras he once more directed his attention. Engi- 
neer officers were dispatched thither; the fortresses were put into repair ; the 
bridges broken or injured during the French invasion were restored ; the bat- 
teries upon the Tagus were rendered more effective, and furnaces for heating 
shot were added to them. 

The inactivity and apathy of the Portuguese government but ill correspond- 
ed with his unwearied exertions ; and, despite of continual remonstrances and 
unceasing representations, the bridges over the Leira and Alva were left unre- 
paired, and the roads leading tothem, so broken as to be almost impassable, 
might seriously have endangered the retreat of the army, should such a move- 
ment be deemed necessary. 

It was in the first week in September I was sent with dispatches for the en- 
gineer officer in command of the lines, and, during the fortnight of my absence, 
was enabled for the first time to examine those extraordinary defences which, 
for the space of thirty miles, extended over a country undulating in hill and 
valley, and presenting by a succession of natural and artificial resources, the 
strongest and most impregnable barrier that has ever been presented against the 
advance of a conquering army. 


CHAPTER XCVIII.—MICKEY FREE’S ADVENTURE. 

When I returned to the camp, I found the greatest excitement prevailing on 
all sides. Each day brought in fresh rumors that Marmont was advancing in 
force ; that sixty thousand Frenchmen were in full march upon Ciudad Rodrigo, 
to raise the blockade, and renew the invasion of Portugal. Intercepted letters 
corroborated these reports; and the guerillas who joined us, spoke of large 


“‘ By Jove! I half fear as much! Is that orderly waiting for you, Charley ? | convoys which they had seen upon the roads from Salamanca and Tamanes. 


What do you want, my man?” 

“‘ Captain O’Malley, sir: General Crawford desires to see you at head quar- 
ters immediately.” 

“Come, Charley, I’m going toward Fuentes. Take your cap ; we'll walk 
down together.” 


Except the light division, which, under the command of Crawford, were 
posted upon the right of the Aguada, the whole of our army occupied the 


country from El Bodon to Gallegos; the fourth division being stationed at 


Fuente Guenaldo, where some entrenchments had been hastily thrown up. 
To this position Lord Wellington resolved upon retreating, as affording points 


So saying, we cantered toward the village, where we separated—Power to | of greater strength aad more capability of defence than the other line of road 
join some fourteenth men stationed there on duty; and I to the general’s quar-| which led to Almeida upon the Cua. Of the enemy’s intentions we were not 





, however, had they | and even when the darkness came on, we could detect the 


“ere to reccive my orders. 
CHAPTER X@VII.—-THE CANTONMENT. _ 

Soon after this the army broke up from Caja, and went into cantonments 
along the Tagus ; the head quarters being at Portalegre, we were here joined by 
four regiments of infantry lately arrived from England, and the 12th light dra- 
goons. I shall not readily forget the first impression created among our rein- 
forcements, by the habit of our life at this period. ‘ 

Brimful of expectation, they had landed at Lisbon ; their minds filled with 


long to remain in doubt; for on the morning of the 24th, astrong body were 
seen descending from the pass above Ciudad Rodrigo, and cautiously reconnor- 
tring the banks of the Aguada. Far in the distance a countless train of wagons, 
bullock-cars, and loaded mules were seen winding their slow length along, ac- 
) companied by several squadrons of dragoons. 

Their progress was slow, but, as evening fell, they entered the gates of the 
fortress, and the cheering of the garrison mixing with strains of martial music, 
faint from distance, reached us where we lay upon the far-off heights of El Bo- 
don. So long as the light lasted, we could perceive fresh troops arriving ; 





elkthe glorious expectancy of a brilliant campaign, sieges, storming, and bat- 
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enforcing columns, by the bright watch fires that gleamed A enna oF the te. 

By daybreak we were under arms, anxiously watching for the intent r 
enemy, which soon became uo longerdubious. Twenty-five squadro ON of the 
valry, supported by a whole division of infantry, were seen to defile > Of ca. 
great road from Ciudad Rodrigo, to Guenaldo. Another column, equall ong t 
rous marched strait upon Espeja: nothing could be more beautify! oa 
more martial thar their appearance; emerging from a close mounta; _— 
they wound a the narrow road, and a aan upon the bridge of the Acer, 
just as the morning sun was bursting forth ; his bright beams tipping the ada, 
ed cuirassiers aud their glittering equipments, they shone in their pano pe lsh. 
the gay troop of some ancient tournament. The lancers of Berg disting Ate 
by their scarlet dolmans and gorgeous trappings, were followed by the oe 
of the guard, who again were succeeded by the chasseurs a cherg! ther bene 
steel helmets and light blue uniforms, their floating plumes and dappled ch - 
looking the very beau ideal of light horsemen ; behind, the dark masses re 
infantry pressed forward, and deployed into the plain ; while bringin Of the 
rear, the rolling din, like distant thunder, announced the “ dread artiller i 

On they came, the seemingly interminable line converging on to a 
pen some whose summit now we assembled a forge of scarcely ten thousang i 
onets. 
While this brilliant panorama was passing before our eyes, we ourselves 
not idle. Orders had been sent to Picton to come up from the left with “thgey 
vision. Alten’s cavalry, anda brigade of artillery were sent to the rato o 
every preparation, which the nature of the ground admitted, was made to a 
the advance of the enemy. While these movements on either side ocey 
pied some hours, the scene was every moment increasing in interest. The | 
body of cavalry was now seen forming into columns of attack. Nine betta : 
of infantry moved up to their support, and, forming into columns, echellons 
and squares, performed before us all the mancuvies of areview with the a 
admirable precision and rapidity ; but from these our attention was soon tubes 
by a brilliant display upon our left. Here emerging from the wood which fan. 
ed the Aguada, were now to be seen the gorgeous staff of Marmont hiise); 
Advancing at a walk, they came forward amid the vivas of the assembled tho, 
sands burning with ardor and thirsting for victory. For a moment, as | looked, 
I could detect the marshal himself, as, holding his plumed hat above his hea: 
he returned the salute of a lancer regiment who proudly waved their banners , 
he passed ; but, hark! what are those clanging sounds, which, rising above the 
rest, seem like the war-ery of a warrior ? 7 : 

‘*T can’t mistake those tones,” said a bronzed old veteran beside me. Thos» 
are the brass bands of the imperial guard. Can Napoleon be there! see! there 
they come.” As he spoke, ihe head of a column emerged from the wood, ap 
deploying as they came, poured into the plain. For above an hour that inighty 
tide flowed on, and, before noon, a force of sixty thousand men was collected » 
the space beneath us. . 

I was not long to remain an unoccupied spectator of this brilliant display 
for I soon received orders to move down with my squadron to the support of the 
eleventh light dragoons, who were posted at the base of the hill. The orders: 
the moment wasanything but agreeable, fer I was mounted upon a hack pony, 
on which [ had ridden over from Crawford's division early in the morning, and 
suspecting there might be some hot work during the day, had ordered Mike 
follow with my horse. There was notime, however, for hesitation, and I moved 
my man down the slope in the direction of the skirmishers. 

The position we occupied was singularly favorable ; our flanks defended op 
either side by brushwood, we could only be assailed in front—and here, nor. 
withstanding our vast inferiority of force, we steadily awaited the attack. As | 
rode from out the thick wood I could not help feeling surprised at the sounds 
which greeted me. Instead of the usuallow and murmuring tones—the mu. 
tered sentences which precede a cavalry advance—a roar of laughter shook the 
entire division, while exclamations burst from every side around me—“ Look at 
him now’—* they have him—by heavens they have him.”. “ Wel! done—wel! 
done.” ‘ How the fellow rides.” ‘‘He’s hit—he’s hit.” ‘ No—no.” “Js 
he down?” ‘* He's down.” 

A loud cheer rent the air at this moment, andI reached the front in time to 
learn the reason of all this excitement. In the wide plain before me ayborse- 
mau was seen, having passed the ford of the Aguada, to advance at the top of 
his speed toward the British lines Ashecame nearer, it was perceived that he 
was accompanied by a led horse, and apparently with total disregard of the pre- 
sence of an enemy, rode boldly and carelessly forward—behind him rode three 
lancers, their lances couched, their horses at full speed—the pace was tremen- 
dous, and the excitement intense—for sometimes, as the leading horseman of 
the pursuit neared the fugitive, he would bend suddenly upon his saddle and, 
swerving to the right or left, totally evade him, while again, at others, with a 
loud cry of bold defiance, rising in his stirrups, he would press on, and, witha 
shake of his bridle that bespoke the jockey, almost distance the enemy. 

“‘That must be your fellow, O’Malley ; that must be your Irish groom,” cried 
a brother officer. There could be no doubt of it. It was Mike himself. 

“I'll be hanged if he’s not playing with them,” said Baker.—‘ Look at the 
villain! He’s holding in: that’s more than the Frenchmen are doing. Look, 
look at the fellow on the gray horse: he has flung his trumpet to his back, and 
drawn his sabre.” 

A loud cheer burst from the French lines : the trumpeter was gaining at eve- 
ry stride. Mike had got intodeep ground, and the horses would not keep toge- 
ther. ‘Let the brown horse go—let him go, man!” shouted the dragoons, 
while I re-echoed the cry with my utmost might. But not so: Mike beld firmly 
on, and spurring madly, he lifted his horse at each stride ; turning, from time to 
time, a glance at his pursuer. A shout of triamph rose from the French side; 
the trumpeter was beside him; his arm was uplifted; the sabre above his head 
A yell broke from the British, and with difficulty could the squadron be restrain: 
ed. For above a minute the horses went side by side, but the Frenchman de- 
layed his stroke until he could get a little in the front. My excitement had 
rendered me speechless ; if a word could have saved my poor fellow, I could 
not have spoken. A mist seemed to gather across my eyes, and the whole plain 
and its peopled thousands, danced before my eyes. 

‘‘He’s down!” “ He's down by heavens!” “No! no! no!” “ Look there 
—nobly done!” ‘Gallant fellow!” ‘He has him! he has him,—.” 4 
cheer that rent the very air above us broke from the sjuadrons, and Mike gallop: 
ed in among us, holding the Frenchman by the throat with one hand—tne br 

le of the horse he firmly grasped with his own in the other. 

‘*How was it? Howdid hedo it?” cried I. ; . 

My broke his sword arm with a blow, and the Frenchman's sabre fell to the 
earth.” 

‘Here he is, Misther Charley ; and musha, but it’s trouble he gave me 
catch him! and I hope your honor won’t be displeased at me losing the brown 
horse. [ was obliged to let him go when the thief closed on me ; but sure there 
he is: may I never! if he’s not galloping into the lines by himself.” As 
spoke my brown charger came cantering up to the squadrons, and took his place 
in the line with the rest. . . 

I had scarcely time to mount my horse, amid a buzz of congratulations, when 
our squadron was ordered to the front. Mixed up with detachments from the 
eleventh and sixteenth, we continued to resist the enemy for above two hours 

Our charges were quick, sharp, and succeasive, pouring in our numbers ar 
ver the enemy appeared fora moment to be broken, and then retreating UM a 
cover of our infantry, when the opposing cavalry ¢ame down upon us 10 Ove 
whelming numbers. 

Nothing could be more perfect than the manner in which the differen vet 
relieved each other during this part of the day. When the French sque nie 
advanced, ours met them as boldly. When the ground became no longer ‘¢né * 
broke we and fell back, and the bayonets of the infantry arrested their progree 
If the cavalry pressed heavily upon the squares, ours came up to the ed 
as they were beaten back the artillery opened upon them with an avalanche © 
grape shot. . 

I have seen many battles of greater duration, and more important! +. 
many have there been, in which more tactic was displayed, and greater ere 
nations called forth ; but never did I witness a more desperate hand-to-hao 
conflict than on the heights of El Bodon. — 
Baffled by our resistance, Montbrun advanced with the cuirassiers of the ie 4 
Riding down our advanced squadrons, they poured upon us like some migh hgh 
ver overwhelming all before it, and charged, cheering, up the heights. eae 
brave troopers were thrown back upon the artillery, and many of them _ the 
beside the guns. The artillery men and the drivers shared the same fate, eae 
cannon werecaptured. A cheer of exultation burst from the French,and then “s 
rent the air. Their exultation was short-lived,and that cheer their death-cry » “ 
the fifth foot, who had hitherto lain concealed in the grass, sprang m0) 
their feet, their gallant Major Ridge at their head. With a yell of vant “of 
they rushed upon the foe ; the glistening bayonets glanced amid the ones 
the French; the troops pressed hotly home ; and, while the cuirassicrs avast 
ven down the hill, the guns were re-captured, limbered up, and brovg>' suite 
This brilliant charge was the first recorded instance of cavalry being ass 
by infantry in line. , 
But the hill could no longer beheld; the French were advancing soe 
flank : overwhelming numbers pressed upon the front, and retreat w@s . a alia 
ble. The cavalry were ordered to the rear, and Picton's divisio?, thr 
themselves into squares, covered the retreating movement. } battalions; 
The French dragoons bore down upon every face of those devotec = 
the shouts of triumph cheered them as the earth trembled per 
charge; but the British infantry, reserving their fire until the 38 nw snd th? 
with the bayonet. poured in a shattering volley, the cry of the wounce 
groans of the dying rose from the smoke around them. 
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qu 7, { 4, 
— arperegr came on; and the same fate ever awaited them:| ‘‘ With all my heart, Mike ; let’s hear it.” “ Amid, theref = 
Again pos see in the British squares was closing up the spaces as their} “ Arrah! is it here, before the virgin and the blessed saints that's up there iterated omen for hie Fg ae jo da "Specke th sp Oy Pe: Sp. a 
be 00 “ fell or sank wounded to the earth. in the glass cases? But sure, when they make an hospital of the place, and af- ““* Are you aware, gentlemen why Dr Quill left the Gh oth? 
omit reinforcements came Up from the left ; the whole retreated across ter the major’s songs last night——” «No, no, no,’ rang feces off aiden. tiatia eme ie ® — 
7 ‘i, antil, a8 they approached Guenaldo, our cavalry having re-formed, Exactly so, Mike; out with it.” “* * No, sir!’ said he, turning toward me, ‘ concealment is impossible—an of- 


4 with one crushing charge, which closed the day. 

ht Lord Wellington fell back, and, concentrating his troops 
loop of land, bounded en either flank by the Coa, 

| of the light division, which joined us at three in the morn- 


a to their al 
“That same Ig 
a narrow 


hia . 
he arriva 


ted ¢ 
gwaile 
ay Marmont again made a demonstration of his force, but no 
the position was too formidable to be easily assailed, and the 
se of the preceding day had taught him, that, however inferiur in num- 


Tre following d 


sige followed : 


epee troops he was opposed to were as valiant as they were ably com- 
borg, tlh 


punted fer this Marmont retired on the valley of the Tagus. Dorsenne also 
8 and, for the present, at least, no further effort was made to prosecute 


"., jgvasion of Portugal. 
_ CHAPTER XCIX.—THE SAN PETRO. 
Not badly wounded, O'Malley, I hope?” said General Crawford, as I 
wad upon him soon after the action. ray 
“¥ id not help starting at the question, while he repeated it, pointing at the 
ron to my left shoulder, from which a stream of blood was now flowing 
so my coat sleeve. = ee ‘ . ’ 
on over noticed it, sir, till this moment: it can’t be of much consequence, 
_ have been on horseback the entire day, and never felt it.” 

pc pe to it at once, boy: aman wants all his tlood for this campaign. Go 


-oyarters; 1 shall not need you for the present, so pray see the doctor at 


)¥ 


a? [ left the General’s quarters I began to feel sensible of pain, and, before a 
“ver of an hour had elapsed, had quite convinced myself that the wound 
uN aevere one. ‘The hand and arm were swollen, heavy, and distended with 
 orrhave beneath the skin; my thizst became great, and a cold shuddering 

‘asation passed over me from time to time. 

sat down 

pov [ should pursue, when | heard the tramp of feet approaching. I 
waked up, and perceived some soldiers in fatigue dresses followed by a few 
og who, from their noiseless gestures and sad countenances, I guessed were 
ying some wounded comrade to the rear. 

”"« Who is it, boys ?” t , 

«|:'s the major, sir: the Lord be good to him!” said a hardy looking eighty- 
pohih man, Wiping his eyes with the cuff of his coat as he spoke. 

“Not your major? not Major O'Shaughnessy ?” said I, jumping up, rushing 
ward the litter. Alas! too true, it was the gallant fellow himself; there he 
“. sole and cold: his bloodless cheek and parted lips looking like death itself. 
ssp blue rivulet trickled down his forehead, but his most serious wound ap- 
spared to be in the side; his coat was open, and showed a mass of con- 
veilei and clotted blood, from the midst of which, with every motion of 
way, afresh stream kept welling upward. Whether from the shock, or 
»y loss of blood, or from both together, I know not, but I sank fainting to the 
— ‘ . . *« * . * + 

i: would have needed a clearer brain and a cooler judgment than I possessed, 
have conjectured where [ was, and what had occurred to me when next I re- 
»yvered ny senses. Weak, fevered, and with a burning thirst, I lay, unable 

move, and could merely perceive the objects which lay within the immediate 
rach of my vision. The place was cold, calm, and still as the grave. A 
snp which hung high above my head, threw a faint light around, and showed 
me, within a niche of the opposite wall, the figure of a gorgeously dressed 

ile; she appeared to be standing motionless, but, as the pale light flickered 
spon her features I thought I could detect the semblance of a smile. The 
slendour of her costume and the glittering gems which shone upon her spot- 
as robe, gleamed through the darkness with an almost supernatural brillian- 
~y, and so beautiful did she look, so calm her pale features, that, as I opened 
md shut my eyes, and rubbed my lids, I scarcely dared to trust my erring sen- 
ies, aud believe it could be real. What could it mean! Whence this silence 

—this cold sense of awe and reverence ; was it a dream? was it the fitful 
sion of a disordered intellect? Could it be death? My eyes were riveted 

nat beautiful figore: I essayed to speak, but could not: I would have 
yeckoned ner toward me, but my hands refused their office. I felt I know 

: what charm she possessed to calm my throbbing brain and burning heart ; 
a8 [turned from the gloom and darkness around, to gaze upon the fair 
moved features, I felt like the prisoner who turns from the cheer- 
ess desolation of his cell, and looks upon the fair world and the smiling valleys 
jing sunlit and shadowed before him. 


Sieep at length came over me; and when I awoke, the day seemed break- 
ug, for a faint gray tint stole through a stained glass window, and fell in many 
so.oured patches upon the pavement. A low muttering sound attracted me; I 
sieoed—ic was Mike's voice. With difficulty raising myself upon one arm, 
-endcavoured {0 see more around me. Scarcely had | assumed this position, 
wien my eyes once more fell upon the white-clad figure of the preceding night. 
Atnerfeet knelt Mike, his hands clasped, and his head bowed upon his bosom. 
Suall | confers my surprise—my disappointment! It was no other than an 
mage of the blessed virgin, decked out in all the gorgeous splendour which Ca- 
u0ue piety bestows upon her saints. The features, which the imperfect light 
uc my more imperfect faculties had endowed with an expression of calm an- 
bec beauty, were to my waking senses but the cold and barren mockery of 
‘euness ; the eyes, which my excited brain gifted with looks of tenderness 
uc pety, stared with no speculation in them; yet, contrasting my feelings of 
“e night before, full as they were of their deceptions, with my now wak- 

; ‘oughts, T longed once more for that delusion which threw a dreamy 
*easure over me, and subdued the stormy passions of my soul into rest and 


M uo knows,” thought I, ‘but he who kneels yonder feels now as I did 
“a Whocan tell how little the cold unmeaning reality before him resem- 
** Wie spiritualized creation the fervour of his love and the ardour of his devo- 
“imay have placed upon that altar? Who can limit or bound the depth of 
“* «oration lor an object whose attributes appeal not only to every sentiment 
‘se beart, but also to every sense of the brain? I fancy that I can picture to 
“ise! how these tinselled relics, these tasteless wax-works, changed by the 
“ic of devotion and of dread, become to the humble worsbipper images of 
“‘“luess and beauty. The dim religious light; the reverberating footsteps 
., “@along those solemn aisles; the vaulted arches, into whose misty heights 
“ssicred incense floats upward, while the deep organ is pealing its notes of 
‘|| prayer: these are no slight accessaries to all the pomp and grandeur 
., “!tct, whose forms and ceremonial, unchanged for ages, and hallowed 
;,._‘ousand associations, appeal to the mind of the humblest peasant or 
asi nodle, by all the weaknesses as by all the more favored features of 
UW nature,” 
How —_ I might have continued to meditate in this strain I know not, when 
y,, ct observation from Mike turned the whole current of my thoughts. 
soo) lo Over he had seated himself upon the steps of the altar, and ap- 


peared 
ag 


“\0 be resolving some doubt within himself concerning his late pious du- 


a is dearer here thanin Galway. Father Rush would be well pleased 
+ droll a Pence for what I paid three doubloons for this morning. And sure 
on’ fl0ugh. How expensive an amusement it is to kill the French. 

rs Dalf a dollar! gave for the soul of a cuirassier that I kilt yesterday, and 
™* ,.\'€e as much foran artillery man I cut down at the guns ; and because 

ed. “Wore like ahaythen, Father Pedro told me he’d cost more nor if he 
tyes decent man.” 

tone words he turned suddenly round toward the virgin and crossing him- 
fvoutly, added— 

kuow re it’s yourself knows if it’s fair to make me pay for devils that don’t 

been ws ‘“cuues ; and after all, if you don’t understand English nor Irish, I’ve 
: Ro my time here this two hours.” 

Cha, “ike, how's the major? How’s Major O'Shaughnessy *” 
bikie eat? sir. It was only loss of blood that ailed him; athief with a 
th them of the chaps they call Poles, bekase of the long sticks they carry 
bes I en major in the ribs ; but Doctor Quill—-God reward bim ! 
" Abd wh, octor, anda funny divil too—he cured him in no time.” 
Me . , where is he now, Mike?” 

hare eho in a small chapel off the sacristy ; and trouble enough we 

itd faith mY im quiet. He gave up the confusion of roses and took to punch ; 

Xd me yy StS hymns nor paslams [psalms] he’s singing all night. And they 


med 7 be mixing materials and singing songs till I heard the bell for 


tye” “O%» What between the punch and the prayers, I never closed my 


w, 
What do they eall the convent ?” 


oor i hard word, I misremember ; it's something like saltpetre. But how’s 


om “er It’s time to ask?” 

Much bette : 
Our devoti ae » Mike ; much better. But, as I see that either your drink or 
“Ur OF two seem to have affected your nerves, you'd better lie down for an 


‘That's: I shall not want you.” 

The meet what I can’t; for you see I’m making a song for this evening. 

*, I'm not on a little supper, and I’m to be there ; and, though I’ve made 
re i lldo. Maybe your honor would give me your opinion about 


fora moment upon the grass, and was just reflecting within myself 


“Well, ma’am,” said he, turning toward the virgin, “as I suspect 
don’t know English, maybe you'll think it’s my offices I’m singing. ie, eae 


your favor, here it is——” 
MR. FREE’S SONG. 

Arr—“ Arrah, Catty, now, can't you be asy ?” 

“Oh what stories I'll tell when my sodgering’s o’er, 
And the gallant fourteenth is disbanded, 

Not a drill nor parade will I hear of no more, 
When safely in Ircland I’m landed. 

With the blood that I spilt—the Frenchmen I kilt, 
I'll drive the young girls half crazy ; 

And some ’cute one will cry, with the wink of her eye, 
Mister Free, now—‘ why can't ye be asy ?” 


“Tl tell how we routed the squadrons in fight, 
And destroyed them all at ‘Talavera,’ 

And then II] just add, how we finished the night, 
in learning to dance the ‘ bolera ;’ 

How by the moonshine drank 'raal wine, 
And rose next day fresh as a daisy ; 

Then some one will cry, with a look mighty sly, 
‘Arrah, Mickey—now can’t you be asy ” 


“‘T'll tell you how the nights, with Sir Arthur we spent, 
Around a big fire in the air too, 
Or may be enjoving ourselves in a tent, 
Exactly like Donnybrook fair too ; 
How he'd call out to me—‘ pass the wine, Mr. Free, 
‘ For you're a man never is lazy !’ 
Then some one will cry, with the wink of her eye, 
* Arrah, Mickey dear—‘ can’t you be asy?” 


‘Pll tell, too, the long years in fighting we passed, 
Till Monseer asked Bony to lead him ; 

And Sir Arthur, grown tired of glory at last, 
Begged of one Mickey Free to succeed him. 

‘ But, accushla,’ says I, ‘the truth is I’m shy ! 
‘ There’s a lady in Ballymacrazy { 

‘And I swore on the book—’ he gave me a look, 
And cried, Mickey—‘ now can't you be asy ” 

“ Arrah! Mickey, now can’t you be asy!” sang out a voice in chorus, and the 
next moment Dr. Quill himself made his appearance. 

“Well, O'Malley, is it a penitential psalm you're singing, or is my friend 
Mike endeavoring to raise your spirits with a Galway sonata?” 
eS little bit of his own muse, doctor, nothing more ; but tell me, how goes 
it with the major—is the poor fellow out of danger?” 

‘Except from the excess of his appetite, | know of no risk he runs. His 
servantis making gruel for him all day in a thing like the grog tub of a frigate : 
but you've heard the news—Sparks has been exchanged—he came here last 
night—but the moment he caught sight of me, he took his departure. Begad 
I’m sure he’d rather pass a month in Fallen than a week in my company.” 

‘* By-the-bye, doctor, you never told me how this same antipathy of Sparks 
for you had its origin.” 

_“*Sure I drove him out of the tenth, before he was three weeks with the re- 
giment.”’ 

** Ay, I remember you began the story for me one night on the retreat from 
the Coa, but something broke it off in the middle.” 

“Just so; I was sent for to the rear to take off some gentlemen’s legs that 
weren’t in dancing condition; but, as there’s no fearof interruption now, I'll 
finish the story.—But, first, let us have a peep at the wounded. What beau- 
tiful anatomists they are in the French artillery. Do you feel the thing I have 
now in my forceps, there, don’t jamp—that’s a bit of the brachal nerve, most 
beautifully displayed—faith, I think, I’ll give Mike a demonstration.” 

“Oh! misther Quilldear! Oh! doctor darling !—” 

‘“‘ Arrah! Mickey, now can’t you be asy! sang out Maurice, with a perfect 
imitation of Mike’s voice and manner. 

** A little lint here—bend your arm—that’s it—don’t move your fingers. Now, 
Mickey, make me a cup of coffee with a glass of brandy init. And now, Char- 
ley, for Sparks. I believe I told you what kind of fellows the tenth were—re- 
gular out and outers; we hadn’t three men in the regiment that were not from 
the south of Ireland ; the Bocca Corkana on their lips, fun and devilment in 
their eyes, and more drollery and humbug in their hearts, than all the messes in 
the service put together. No man had any chance among them if he wasn’t a 
real droll one—every man wrote his own songs, and sang them too—it was no 
small promotion could tempt a fellow to exchange out of the eorps. You may 
think, then, what a prize your friend Sparks proved to us—we held a court mar- 
tial upon him the week after he joined—it was proved in evidence that he had 
never said a good thing in his life, and had about as much notion of a joke as a 
Cherokee has of the Court of Chancery ; and, as to singing, Lord bless you! 
he had a tune with wooden turns to it, it was most cruel to hear ; and then the 
look of him: those eyes, like dropsical oysters, and the hair standing every 
way, like a field of insane flax, andthe mouth, with a curl in it like the slit in the 
side of a fiddle. A pleasant fellow that fora mess, that always boasted the 
best looking chaps in the service. 

‘*** What's to be done with him?’ said the mayor; ‘shall we tell him we 
are ordered to India, and terrify him about his liver?” 

*«*Or drill him into a hectic fever?’ 

“©¢Or drink him dry? 

‘“«*Or get him into a fight, and wing him ?” 

“*QOh no,’ said I, ‘leave him to me: we'll laugh him out of the corps.’ 

*** Yes, we'll leave him to you, Maurice,’ said the rest. 

“ And that day week you might read in the Gazette, ‘ Pierce Flynn O'Hager- 
ty, to be ensign, tenth foot, vice Sparks exchanged.” 

‘** But how was it done, Maurice? You haven’t told me that.” 

‘‘ Nothing easier. I affected great intimacy with Sparks ; bemoaned our hard 
fate, mutually, in being attached to such a regiment, a damnable corps this 
—low, vulgar fellows—practical jokes: not the kind of thing one expects in 
the army. But, as for me, I’ve joined it partly from necessity. You, how- 
ever, who might be in a crack regiment, I can’t conceive your remaining in it.” 

“«* But why did you join, doctor?’ said he; ‘what necessity could have in- 
duced you.’ } ; : 

“« Ah! my friend,’ said I, ‘ thatisthe secret ; that ia the hidden grief that 
must lie buried in my own bosom.’ ; : 

‘«T saw that his curiosity was excited, and took every means to increase it fur- 
ther. At length, as if yielding to a sudden impulse of friendship, and having 
sworn him to secrecy, I took him aside, and began thus: 

‘*«T may trust you, Sparks, I feel I may, and when T tell you that my honor, 
my reputation, my whole fortune is at stake, you will judge of the importance 
of the trust,’ ee ' 

“The goggle eyes rolled fearfully, and his features exhibited the most craving 
anxiety to hear my story. : 

«You wish to know why I left the fifty-sixth. Now I'll tell you, but mind ; 
you're pledged, you’re sworn never to divulge it.’ 

*** Honor bright.’ : ms ng y 

“There, that’s enough : I’m satisfied. It was a slight infraction of the 
articles of war: alittle breach of the rules and regulations of the service ; a 
trifling misconception of the mess code: they caught me one evening leav- 
ing the mess with—what do you think in my pocket 1 but you'll never tell !— 
No, no, I know you'll not ; eight forks, and a gravy spoon; silver forks every 
one of them; devil a lie in it.” 

“« There now,’ said I, grasping his hand, ‘ you have my secret ; my fame and 
character are in your hands; for, you see, they made me quit the regiment ; a 
man can’t stay in a corps where he is laughed at.’ 

“Covering my face with my handkerchief, as if to conceal my shame, I turn- 
ed away and left Sparks to his meditations. That same evening we happened 
to have some strangers at mess, the bottle was passing freely round, and, as 
vaval, the good spirits of the party at the top of their bent, when suddenly, 
from the lower end of the table, a voice was heard demanding, in tones of the 
most pompous importance, permission to address the president upon a topic 
where the honor of the whole regiment was concerned. ¢ 

“*T rise, gentlemen,’ said Mr. Sparks, ‘ with feelings the most painful, what- 
ever may have been the laxity of habit and freedom of conversation habitual in 
this regiment, I never believed that so flagrant an instance as this morning came 
tomy ears——" a, , ; Y 

«“*QOh! murder,’ saidI; ‘Oh, Sparks darling, sure you’re not going to tell ? 

“* Doctor Quill,’ replied be in an austere tone, ‘ it is impossible for me to 
rec Oh! Spasks dear, will you be ! 

“*Oh! s dear, will you betray me 1’ ; ‘ 

“T gave stn here a look of the most imploring entreaty, to which he replied 
by one of unflinching sternuess. 

oe I have made 1 my mind, sir,’continued he ; ‘it is possible the officers of 
this corps may look more leniently than! do upon this transaction ; but know it 
hey shall.’ . ; 

af Out with it, Sparks—tell it by all means,’ cried a number of voices, for it 





| was clear to every one, by this time, that he was involved in a hoax. 


ficer detected with the mess plate in his pocket’— 

‘‘ They never let him finish, for a roar of laughter shook the table from one 
end to the other, while Sparks, horror struck at the lack of feeling and pro- 
priety that cou'd make men treat such a matter with ridicule, glared around 
him on every side. 

“*Oh! Maurice, Maurice,’ crie j ipi is eyes, ‘this is 
bad —this is too bad.’ BR Serre FOS HRS peciat 

“‘*Gracious heaven!’ screamed Sparks, ‘can you laugh at it?’ 

““* Laugh at it,’ re-echoed the paymaster. ‘God grant I only don’t burst @ 
blood vessel ;’ and, once more, the sounds of merriment rang out anew, and 
lasted for several minutes. 

“Oh! Maurice Quiil,’ cried an old captain, ‘you've been too heavy on the 
lad; why, Sparks, man, he’s been humbugging you.’ 

** Searcely were the words spoken when he sprang from the room; the whole 
truth flashed at once upon his mind; in an instant he saw that he had exposed 
himself to the merciless ridicule of a mess table, and that all peace for him im 
that regiment at least was over. 

‘* We got a glorious fellow in exchange for him; and Sparks descended into @ 
cavalry regiment—I ask your pardon, Charley—where, es you are well aware, 
sharp wit and quick intellect are by no means indispensable. There now don’t 
be angry, or you'll do yourself harm: so good-by for an hour or two.” 


CHAPTER C.—THB COUNT'S LETTER. 

O’Shavghnessy’s wound, like my own, was happily only formidable from 
tte loss of blood. The sabre or the lance are rarely, indeed, so death-deal- 
ing as the musket or the bayonet; and the murderous fire from a square of 
infantry is far more terrific in its consequences than the heaviest charge of a 
cavalry column. Ina few weeks, therefore, we were once more about, and 
fit for duty : but, for the present, the campaign was ended : the rainy season, 
with the attendant train of sickness and sorrow set in ; the troops were cantoned 
along the line of the frontier, the infantry occupying the villages, and the ca- 
valry being stationed wherever forage could be obtained. 

The fourteenth were posted at Avintas ; but! saw little of them: I was cor- 
tinually employed upon the staff; and, as General Crawford's activity suffered 
no diminution from the interruption of the campaign, rerely passed a day with~ 
out being eight or nine hours on horseback. 

The preparations for the siege of Ciudad Rodrigo occupied our undivided at- 
tention. To the reduction of this fortress and of Badajos, Lord Wellington 
looked as the most important objects, and prosecuted his plans with unremit- 
ting zeal. To my staff appointment I owed the opportunity of witnessin 
that stupendous feature of war, a siege; and, as many of my friends mel 
part of the blockading force, I spent more than one night in the trenches. 
Indeed, except for this, the tiresome monotony of life was most irksome at 
this period. Day after day the incessant rain poured down; the supplies were 
bad, scanty, and irregular; the hospitals crowded with sick ; field-sports im- 
practicable ; books there were none; and a dullness and spiritless depression 
prevailed on every side. Those who were actively engaged around Ciudad 
Rodrigo had, of course, the excitement and interest which the enterprise in- 
volved: but even there the works made slow progress; the breaching artillery 
was defective in every way ; the rain undermined the faces of the bastions; 
the clavey soil sank beneath the weight of the heavy guns; and the storms of 
one night frequently destroyed more than a whole week’s labour had effected, 

Thus passed the dreary months along; the cheeriest and gayest among us 
broken in spirit, and subdued in heart, by the tedium of our life. The very 
news which reached us partook of the gloomy features of our prospects: we 
heard only of strong reinforcements marching to the support of the French in 
Estremadura; we were told that the emperor, whose successes in Germany 
enabled him to turn his entire attention to the Spanish campaign, would him- 
self be present in the coming spring, with overwhelming odds, and a firm de- 
termination to drive us from the peninsula. 

In that frame of mind which such gloomy and depressing prospects are well 
calculated to suggest. I was returning one night to my quarters at Mucia, whea 
suddenly I beheld Mike galloping toward me with a large packet in his hand 
which he held aloft to catch my attention: “ Letters from England, sir,” 
said he; “just arrived with the general’s despatches.” I broke the envelope 
at once, which bore the war-office seal, and as I did so, a perfect avalanche of 
letters fell at my feet: the first which caught my eye was an official intimation 
from the Horse Guards, that the Prince Regent had been graciously pleased to 
confirm my promotion to the troop, my commission to bear date from the ap-~ 
pointment, &c., &c. I could not help feeling struck, as my eye ran rapidly 
across the lines, that, although the letter came from Sir George Dashwood’s office, 
it contained not a word of congratulation nor remembrance on his part, but 
was couched in the usual cold and formal language of an official document. 
Impatient, however, to look over my other letters, I thought but little of 
this; 30, throwing them hurriedly into my sabertash, I cantered on to my 
quarters without delay. Once more alone and in silence, I sat down to com- 
mune with my far-off friends; and, yet with all my anxiety to hear of home, 
passed several minutes in turning over the letters, guessing from whom they 
might have come, and picturing to myself their contents. Ah! Frank Web- 
ber, I recognise your slap-dash, bold hand, without the aid of the initials in the 
corner ; and this—what can it be !—this queer, misshapen thing, representing 
nothing save the forty-seventh proposition of Euclid, and the addreg seemingly 
put on with a cat’s tail dipped in lampblack! Yes! true enough, it is for 
Misther Free himself : and what have we here! this queer, quaint hand is no 
new acquaintance : how many a time have I looked upon it as the ne plus ultra 
of caligraphy! But here is one I’m not sure of: who could have written this 
bolt-upright, old-fashioned superscription: not a letter of which seems on 
speaking terms with its neighbor—the very O absolutely turns its back upon the 
M, in O'Malley, and the final Y wags his tail with a kind of independent shake, 
as if he did not care a curse for his predecessors ! and the seal, too: surely [ 
know that griffin’s head, and the stern mutto—“ non rogo sed capio.’ Tobe sure, 
it is Billy Considine’s, the Count himself. The very paper, yellow and time- 
stained, looks coeval with his youth, and I could even venture to wager that 
his sturdy pen was nibbed half a century since. I'll not look further among 
this confused mass of three-cornered billets, and long, treacherous-looking epis- 
tles, the very folding of which denote the dun: here goes for the Count! So 
saying to myself, I drew closer to the fire, and began the following epistle : 

“O'Malley Castle, Nov. 3d. 

‘“‘Dear Caartev—Here we sit in the little parlour, with your last letter, 
‘The Times,’ and a big map before us, drinking your health, and wishing you 
a long career of the same glorious success you have hitherto enjoyed. Old as 
| am—eighty-two or eighty-three (I forget which) in June—I envy you with 
all my heart. Luck has stood to you, my boy; and, if a French sabre or @ 
bayonet finish you now, you've at least had a splendid burst of it. I was right 
in my opinion of you, and Godfrey himself owns it now—a lawyer indeed! 
Bad luck to them! we’ve had enough of lawyers; there’s old Henessy— 
honest Jack, as they used to call him—that your uncle trusted for the last forty: 
years, has raised eighteen thousand pounds on the title deeds——and gone off 
to America. The old scoundrel——but it’s no use talking: the blow is a 
sore one to Godfrey, and the gout more troublesome than ever. Drumgold is 
making a motion in Chancery about it, to break the sale, and the tenants are 
in open rebellion, and swear they'll murther a receiver, if one 1s sent down among 
them. Indeed, they came in such force into Galway, during the assizes, and 
did so much mischief that the cases for trial were adjourned, and the judges 
left, with a military escort to protect them. This, of course, is gratifying to 
our feelings; for, thank Providence, there is some good in the world yet. 
Kilmurry was sold last week for twelve thousand. Andy Blake would foreclose 
the mortgage, although we offered him every kind of satisfaction. This has 
done Godfrey a deal of harm; and some pitiful economy—taking only two. 
bottles of claret after his dinner—has driven the gout to his head. They’ve 
been telling him he’d lengthen his days by this, and I tried it myself, and faith 
it was the longest day I ever spent in my life. I hope and trust you take your 
liquor like a gentleman—and an Irish gentleman. wipe 

“ Kinshela, we hear, has issued an execution against the house an — 
ture ; but the attempt to sell the demesne nearly killed your uncle. It was ad- 
vertised in a London paper, and an offer made for it by an old general, whom you 
may remember when down here. Indeed, if I mistake not, he was rather kind 
to you in the beginning. It would appear he did not wish to have his name 
known, but we found him out, and such a letter as we sent him! It’s little 
liking he'll have to buy a Galway Pee mee vhs estate over his head, that same 
Sir George Dashwood. Godfrey offered to meet him anywhere he pleased, and, 
if the doctor thought he could bear the sea voyage, he'd even go over to Holy- 
head; but the sneaking fellow sent an apologetic kind of a letter, with a 
humbug excuse about very different motives, &c. But we’ve done with bim, 

ink he with us.” 

When I bod read thus far, I laid down the letter, unable to go on; the accu- 
mulated misfortunes of one I loved best in the world following so fast one «pon 
another; the insult, unprovoked, gratuitous insult to him upon ya m 
h of future happiness so much depended, completely overwhelmed me. 

rey toon: ' i - each line bore tes- 
tried to continue: alas! the catalogue of evils went on; | payee 
timony to some further wreck of fortane—some clearer evidence of & 


heuse. 
All that my gloomiest and darkest forebodings had pictured mb ye: to 
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itude were goading to madness and despair a spirit whose kindliness of nature 
‘was onequalled. e shock of blasted fortunes was falling upon the dying 
theart; the convictions which a long life had never brought home, that men 
swere false, and their words a lie, were stealing over the man, upon the brink of 
the grave; and he who had loved his neighbour like a brother was to be taught, 
zat the eleventh hour, that the beings he trusted were perjured and forsworn. 

A more unsuitable adviser than Considine, in difficulties like these, there 
«covld not be; his very contempt for all the forms of law and justice, was 
aaficient to embroil my poor uncle stil] further, so that I resolved at once 
to apply for leave, and, if refused, and no other alternative offered, to leave 
the service. It was not without a sense of sorrow bordering on despair, that I 
«came to this determination. My soldier’s life had become a passion with me; 
E loved it for its bold and chivalrous enthusiasm, its hour of battle and strife, 
dts days of endurance and hardship; its trials, its triumphs, its very reverses 
‘were endeared by those they were shared with; and the spirit of adventure, 
and the love of danger—that most exciting of all gambling—had now entwined 
themselves in my very nature: to surrender all these at once, and to exchange 
the daily, hourly enthusiasm of a campaign for the prospects now before me, 
was almost maddening. But still a sustaining sense of duty of what I owed 
éo him, who, in his love, had sacrificed all for me, overpowered every other 
«consideration: my mind was made up. 

Father Rush's letter was little more than a recapitulation of the count’s. 
Debt, distress, sickness, and the heart burnings of altered fortunes filled it, 
and when I closed it, I felt like one overall whose views in life a dark and 
ill-omened cloud was closing forever. Webber’s I could not read: the light 
and cheerful raillery of a friend would have seemed, at such a time, like the 
cold, unfeeling sarcasm of an enemy. I sat down, at last, to write the general, 
@nclosing my application for leave, and begging of him to forward it, with a 
favourable recommendation, to head-quarters. 

This done, I lay down upon my bed, and overcome by fatigue and fretting, 
fell asleep to dream of my home and those I had left there, which, strangely, 
tee, were presented to my mind with all the happy features that made them so 
Gear to my infancy. 

CHAPTER CI.—THE TRENCHES. 

“T have not had time, O'Malley, to think of vour application,” said Craw- 
ford, ‘nor is it likely ] can for aday or (wo Read that.” So saying, he pushed 
Goward me a note, written in pencil, which ran thus: 

. ‘* Ciudad Rodridge, 18th December. 

“ Dear C,—Fletcher tells me, that the breaches will be practicable by 
Se-morrow evening, and I think so myself. Come over then at once, for we 
sha!l not lose any time. 

Yours, Ww.” 


“‘T have some despatches for your regiment, but if you pre‘er coming along 
with me——” 

“« My dear general, dare I ask for such a favor’”’ 

“<Well, come along: only remember that, although my division will be en- 
gaged, Icannot promise you anything to do; so now, get your horses ready ; 

t's away.” 

ft was in the afternoon of the following day that we rode into the large 
plain before Ciudad Rodrigo, and in which the allied armies were now assew- 
led to the number of twelve thousand men. The loud booming of the siege 
artillery had been heard by me for some hours before; but, notwithstanding 
this prelude and my own high-wrought expectations, I was far from anticipa- 
fing the magnificent spectacle which burst upon my astonished view. The 
air was calm and still; a clear blue wintry sky stretched over head, but, below, 
the dense blue smoke of the deafening guns rolled in mighty volumes along the 
earth, and entirely concealed the lower part of the fortress ; above this the tall 
towers and battlemented parapets rose into the thin transparent sky, like fairy 
palaces. A bright flash of flame would now and then burst forth from the 
walls, and a clanging crash of the brass metal te heard ; but the increasing roll 
of our artillery nearly drowned all other sounds, save when a loud cheer would 
burst from the trenches; while the clattering fall of masonry, and the crum- 
bling stones as they rolled down, bespoke the reason of the cry. The utmost 
activity prevailed on all sides; troops pressed forward to the reliefs in the 

allels; ammunition wagons moved to the front; general and staff officers 
wode furiously about the re and all betokened that the hour of attack was no 
Bonger far distant. 

While all parties were anxiously awaiting the decision of our chief, the 
general order was made known, which, after briefly detailing the necessary 
arrangements, concluded with the emphatic words, ‘ Ciudad Rodrigo must be 
stormed to-night.” All speculation as to the troops to be engaged in this daring 
enterprise, was soon at an end; for, with his characteristic sense of duty, Lord 
Wellington made no invidious selection, but merely commanded that the attack 
should be made by whatever divisions might chance to be that day in the 
érenches. Upon the third and light divisions, therefore, this glorious task 
devolved ; the former was to attack the main breach: to Crawford's division 
‘was assigned the, if possible, more difficult enterprise of carrying the lesser 


‘ «ne, while Pack’s Portuguese brigade were to menace the convent of La Cari- 


dad by a feint attack, to be converted into a real one, if circumstances should 
mit. 

The decision, however matured and comprehensive in all its details, was finally 
adopted so suddenly that every staff-officer upon the ground was actively en- 
gaged during the entire evening in conveying the orders to the «different regi- 
aments. As the day drew to aclose the cannonade slackened on either side, 
@ solitary gun would be heard at intervals, and, in the calm stillness around, 
ats booming thunder re-echoed along the valleys of the Sierra; but, as the 
moon rose and night set in, these were no longer heard, and a perfect still 
mess and tranquillity prevailed around. Even in the trenches, crowded with 
armed and anxious soldiers, not a whisper was heard; and, amid that mighty 
host which filled the plain, the tramp of a patrol could be distinctly noted, and 
the hoarse voice of the French sentry upon the walls, telling that all was well 
an Ciutad Rodrigo. 

The massive fortress looming larger as its dark shadow stood out from 
the *y wm bape as the grave , oo in the greater breach a faint light was 
seen to twinkle for a moment, and the ri 
pe gy er tang , n suddenly to disappear, leaving all gloomy 

Having been sent with orders to the third division, of which the eighty-eighth 
formed a part, I took the Opportunity of finding out O’Shaughnessy, who was 
himself to lead an escalade party in M’Kinnon’s brigade. He sprang toward me 
as I came forward, and, grasping my hand with more than usual earnestness, 
<alled out, “ the very man I wanted ! Charley my boy, do us a service now !” 

Before I could reply, he continued in a low tone, “A young fellow of ours, 
Harry Beauclerc, has been badly wounded in the trenches, but, by some blun- 

, his injury is reported asa slight one, and, although the poor fellow can 
scarcely stand, he insists upon going with the stermers.”’ 

* Come here, major! come here!” cried a voice at a tittle distance. 

Follow me, O'Malley,” cried O'Shaughnessy, moving in the direction of 
the speaker. 

By the light of a lantern we could descry two officers, kneeli sg upon the 
ground ; between them on the grass lay the figure of a third, upon whose fea- 
ares, as the pale light fell, the hand of death seemed rapidly stealing. A 
slight froth, tinged with blood, rested on his lip, and the florid blood, which stain- 
ed the buff facing of his uniform, indicated that his wound was through the lungs 

“ He has fainted,” said one of the officers, in a low tone. 

“* Are you certain it is fainting?” said the other, in a still lower. 

“* You see how it is, Charley,” said O’Shaughnessy ; “ this poor boy must be 
“@arried tothe rear. Will you then, like a kind fellow, hasten back to Col. 
Campbell and mention the fact. It will kill Beauclerc, should any doubt rest 
“upon his conduct, if he ever recover this.” 

_While he spoke, four soldiers of the regiment placed the wounded officer in 
@ blanket. A long sigh escaped him, and he muttered a few broken words. 

“ Poor fellow! it’s his mother he’s talking of. He only joined a month since, 

and isamere boy. Come, QO’Malley, lose no time. By Jove! it is too late, 
ges the first rocket for the columns to form. In ten minutes more the 

Stormers must fall in.” 

@inan — the matter, Giles,” said he to one of the officers, who had stopped 

+ oliers as they were moving off with their burden; what is it?” 

law — been cutting the white tape off his arm; for if he sees it on wa- 
king, e’ll remember all about the storming.” 

Quite ri ht—thoughifully done !”’ said the other; “ but who is to lead his 
fellows? He was in the forlorn hope.” 


i bg my, eri dt with eagerness. ‘Come, O'Shaughnessy, you'll not re- 
« Refuse you, boy '” said he : , . “ 1! 

, » gtasping my hand with both of his. Never 
it te change your coat. The aliens eighty-eighth will never mistake 
Ountryman’s voice. But your uniform will be devilish likely to get you 


py a through it ; so come back with me, and we'll make you a ranger in 


“T can give your friend a cap.” 


« And 4, said the othe _ . 4 . 
ernst aateaion rl a ~ brandy flask, which, after all is not the worst 


ales ie Pg pe ate. gay »y, “they may find Maurice in the rear. Beav- 
“sé t ey’ll not,” said Giles, “ vou : Folate ‘ PY 
4he trenches, and will not be the leat Boy ening Ob so this moment in 

“Follow me now, lads,” said O’Shaugnessy, in a low voice. “Our fellows 


sare at the angle of this trench. Who the deuce can that be, talking so loud!” 


<< Tt must be Maurice,” said Giles. 


_ The question was soon decided BY the doctor himself, who appeared giving 
directions to his hospital-sergeant. 

“Yes, Peter, take the tools up toa convenient spot nearthe breach. There’s 
many 4 snug corner there in the ruins, and, although we may n’t have as good 
an operation-room as in old ‘ Steevens’s,’ yet we’ll beat them hollow in cases.” 
** Listen to the fellow,” said Giles, with a shudder. ‘The thought of his 
me thumb-screws and tourniqucts is worse to me than a French how- 
itzer. 

“The devil a kinder hearted fellow than Maurice,” said O’Shaugnessy, “ for 
all that ; and, if his heart was to be kavwn this moment, he’d rather han- 
dle a sword than a saw.” 

“True for you, Dennis,” said Quill, overhearing him ; ‘but we are both use- 
ful in our way, as the hangman said to Lord Clare.” 

‘‘ But should you not be in the rear, Maurice ?” said I. 

“You are right, O’Malley,” said he, in a whisper ; but you see I owe the Cork 
Insurance Company a spite, for making me pay a gout premium, and that’s 
the reason I’m here. warned them at the time that their stinginess would 
come to no good.” 

“T say, Captain O'Malley,” said Giles, “I find I can’t be as good as my word 
with you ; my servant has moved to the rear with all my traps.” 

“‘ What is to be done?” said I. 

“Is it shaving utensils you want?” said Maurice. “Would a scalpel serve 
your turn?” 

“No, doctor, I’m going to take a turn of duty with your fellows to-night.” 

“In the breach hema Ay the stormers ?” fs : : 

‘‘ With the forlorn hope,” said O'Shaughnessy. “Beauclere is so badly 
Mees that we've sent him back, and Charley, like a good fellow, has taken 

is place. 
** Martin told me,” said Maurice, “ that Beauclerc was only stunned, but up- 
on my conscience, the hospital mates now-a-days are no better than the watch- 
makers ; they can’t tell what’s wrong with the instrument, till they pick it to 
pieces. Whiz——there goes a blue light.” 
‘Move on; move on; whispered O'Shaughnessy ; they're telling off the 
stormers. ‘That rocket is the order to fall in.” 
“* But what am I todo for a coat ?” 
“* Take mine, my boy,” said Maurice, throwing off an upper garment of coarse 
grey frieze, as he spoke. 
* There’s a neat bit of uniform,” continued he, tuming himself round for our 
admiration ; “don't I look mighty like the pictures of George the First, at the 
battle of Dettingten!” 4 

A burst of approving laughter was our only answer to this speech, while Mau- 
rice proceeded to denude himself of his extraordinary garment. 

** What, in the name of Heaven, is it?” said [. 

“* Don’t despise it, Charley ; it knows the smell of gunpowder as well as any 
bit of scarlet ia the service,” while he added ina whisper, “ it’s the ould Ros- 
common yeomanry. My uncle commanded them in the year ‘42, and this was 
his coat. I don’t mean to say that it was new then, for you see it’s a kind of 
heir-loom in the Quill family, and it’s not every one I'd be giving it to.” 

“*A thousand thanks, Maurice,” said I, as I buttoned it on, amid an ill-sup- 
pressed titter of laughter. 

“It fits you like a sentry box,” said Maurice, as he surveyed me with a 
lantern. ‘* The skirts separate behind in the most picturesque manner, and, 
when you button the collar, it wi!l keep your head up so high, that the devil 
a bit you'll see except the blessed moon. It’s a thousand pities you haven't 
the three-cocked hat, with the feather trimming. If you wouldn’t frighten the 
French, my name’s not Maurice.” 

‘Turn about here, till | admire you. If you only saw yourself in a glass, 
you’d never join the dragoons again. And look now, don’t be exposing your- 
self, for I wouldn't have those blue facings destroyed for a week's pay.” 

‘* Ah, then, it’s yourself is the darlin, doctor, dear,” said a voice behind me. 
[ turned round ; it was Micky Free, who was standing with a most profound 
admiration of Maurice, beaming in every feature of his face. “I\’s yourself 
B s a joke for every hour o’ the day.” 

“Get to the rear, Mike, get to the rear with the cattle; this is no place 
for you or them.” 

** Good uight, Mickey,”’ said Maurice. 

**Good night! your honour,” muttered Mike to himself; ‘ may I never 
die till you set a leg for me.” 

“Are you dressed for the ball?” said Maurice, fastening the white tape 
upon my arm. ‘ There now, my boy, move on, for! think I hear Picton’s 
voice ; not that it signifies now, for he’s always ina heavenly temper when 
any one’s going to be killed. I’m sure he’d behave like an angel, if he only 
knew the ground was mined under his feet.” 

“Charley, Charley,” called out O'Shaughnessy, in a suppressed voice, 
*‘come up quickly.” 

“No. 24, John Forbes—here! Edward Gillespie—tere !” 

“Who leads this party, Major O'Shaughnessy ?”’ 

«Mr. Beauelerc, sir,” replied O'Shaughnessy, pushing me forward by the 
arm while he spoke. 

‘‘ Keep your people together sir : spare the powder, and trust to the cold iron.” 

He grasped my hand within his iron grip, and rode on. 

“ Who was it, Dennis?” said I. 

** Don’t you know him, Charley? that was Picton.” 


CHAPTER CII.—THE STORMING OF CIUDAD RODRIGO. 

Whatever the levity of the previous moment, the seene before us now repress- 
ed it effectually. The deep-toned bell of the cathedral tolled seven, and scarce. 
ly were its notes dying away in the distance, when the marchof the columns 
was heard stealing along the ground. A low murmuring whisper ran along 
the advanced files of the forlorn hope ; stocks were loosed, packs and knapsacks 
thrown to the ground ; each man pressed his cap more firmly down upon bis 
brow, and, with lip compressed and steadfast eye, waited for the word to move. 

It came at last: the word “march!” passed in whispers from rank to rank, 
and the dark mass moved on. What a moment was that, as we advanced to 
the foot of the breach! The consciousness that, at the same instant from 
different points of that vast plain, similar parties were moving on; the feeling 
that, at a word, the flame of the artillery and the flash of steel would spring 
from that dense cloud, and death and carnage in every shape our imagination 
can conceive, be dealt on all sides. The hurried fitful thought of home; the 
years long past, compressed into one minute's space ; the last adieu to all we've 
loved, mingling with the muttered prayer to heaven, while, high above all, the 
deep pervading seuse that earth has no temptation strong enough to turn us 
from that path whose ending must be a sepulchre. 

Each heart was too full for words. We followed noiseiessly along the turf, 
the dark figure of our leader guiding us through the gloom. On arriving at 
the ditch, the party with the ladders moved to the front. Already some hay 
packs were thrown in, and the forlorn hope sprang forward. 

All was still and silent as the grave. ‘‘Quietly, my men—quietly!” said 

M’Kinnon; ‘‘don’t press.” Scarcely had he spoken when a musket, whose 
charge contrary to orders had not been drawn, went off The whizzing bul- 
let could not have struck the wall, when suddenly a bright fame burst forth 
from the ramparts, and shot upward toward the sky. For an instant the whole 
scene before us was bright as noonday. On one side the dark ranks and 
glistening bayonets of the enemy ; on the other, the red uniform of the British 
columns ; compressed like some solid wall, they stretched along the plain. 
A deafening roll of musketry from the extreme right announced that the 
third division was already in action, while the loud cry of our leader as he sprang 
into the trench, summoned us to the charge. The leading sections, not wait- 
ing for the ladders, jumped down, others pressed rapidly behind them, when a 
loud rumbling thunder crept along the earth, a hissing crackling roise followed, 
and from the dark ditch a forked and livid lightning burst like the flame from a 
volcano, and a mine exploded. Hundreds of shells and grenades scattered along 
the ground were ignited at the same moment; the air sparkled with the whiz- 
zing fuses ; the musketry plied incessantly from the walls, and every man of 
the leading company of the stormers was blown to pieces. While this dread- 
ful catastrophe was enacting before our eyes, the different assaults were made 
on all sides; the whole fortress seemed girt around with fire. From every part 
arose.the yells of triumph and the shouts of the assailants. As for us, we 
stood upon the verge of the ditch breathless, hesitating, and horror-struck. A 
sudden darkness succeeded to the bright glare, but from the midst of the gloom 
the agonizing cries of the wounded and dying, rent our very hearts. 

‘* Make way there ! make way! here comes Mackie’s party!” cried an officer 
in front, and as he spoke the forlorn hope of the eighty-eighth came forward 
at a run; jumping recklessly into the ditch, they made toward the breach; the 
supporting division of the stormers gave one inspiring cheer, and sprang after 
them. Therush was tremendous ; for scarcely had we reached the crumbling 
ruins of the rampart, when the vast column, pressing on like some mighty tor- 
rent, bore down upon our rear. Now commenced a scene to which nothing I 
ever before conceived of war could in any degree compare: the whole ground, 
covered with combustibles of every deadly and destructive contrivance, was rent 
open with a crash; the huge masses of masonry bounded into the air like things 
of no weight; the ringing clangor of the iron howitzers, the crackling of the 
fuses, the blazing splinters, the shouts of defiance, the more than savage yell o! 
those in whose ranks alone the dead and the dying were numbered, made up a 
mass of sights and sounds almost maddening with their excitement. On we 
struggled ; the mutilated bodies of the leading files almost filling the way. 
By this time the third division had joined vs, and the crush of our thicken 
ing ranks was dreadful ; every moment some well known leader fell dead or 
mortally wounded, and his place was supplied by some gallant fellow, who 
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springing from the leading files, would scarcely have uttered his ..... 
eeigpmect, ere he himself was laid low. Many a voice, with any of ep. 


was familiar, would break upon , yen in tones of heroic daring. a notes | 
moment bust forth in a deathcry. For above an hour the frightful wrt next 
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tinued, fresh ae continually advancing, but scarcely a foot of 
made’; the earth belched forth its volcanic fires, and that terrib\e ba 
man pass. In turn the bravest and the boldest would leap jnto 
flame, and the taunting cheers of the enemy triumphed in derision q 
“Stormers, to the front! only the bayonet! trust to nothing but 
cried a voice, whose almost cheerful accents contrasted strangely w 
notes around, and Gurwood, who led the forlorn hope of the fifty. 
bounded into the chasm; all the officers sprang simultaneously he 
the men pressed madly on ; a roll of withering musketry crashed Upon th tum; 
furious shout replied to it. The British, springing over the dead and the ‘a a 
bounded like blood huunds on their prey. Meanwhile the ramparts tremb| ~ 
neath the tramp of the light division, who, having forced the lesser 
came down upon the flank of the French. The garrison, however thick 
their numbers, and bravely held their ground. Man to man was now the ¢ - _ 
No cry for quarter. No supplicating look for mercy ; it was the death pm u. 
of vengeance and despair. At this instant, an explosion louder than the loud 
thunder shook the sky ; the conquering and the conquered were alike ia, 
tims: for one of the great magazines had been ignited by a shell: the blact 
smoke, streaked with a lurid flame, hung above the dead and the dyino — 
artillery and the murderous musketry were stilled, paralyzed, as it were. by the 
ruin and devastation before them : both sides stood leaning upon theie a 
the pause was but momentary ; the cries of wounded comrades called . : 
their hearts. A fierce burst of vengeance rent the air; the British closed * 
the foe; for one instant they were met: the next, the bayonets gleained se 
the ramparts, and Ciudad Rodrigo was won. ? " 
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Monday Morning : 
OR 
AGLANCE AT TATTERSALL's 


BY A LOOKER-ON. 





There are certain signs on Monday morning—attributes, as it were, prone, 
to that particular period of the week—that merely to name them, is to bing yp 
at once their familiar features to the recollection of almost every body living » 
London. Who, for instance, has not noticed on a Monday morning, croupes oy 
cheerful-looking charity-children—each chubby-cheeked rogue of the sever! 
detachments into which the whole body of the boys is broken, with a sort 9 
Gulliver satchell swung from his shoulder, in which are deposited the Sunday 
habiliments of the little parochial pensioner, who, in the blessedness of boyhood, 
is blithely wending his way in frolicksome fellowship to the free-school. They 
sister-students also, with their nice neat white caps, snowy bibs and tucker, 
cannot have failed to challenge a look of satisfaction as they troop along wp 
school, with their lighter burden of girl’s-gear. 

In the shades of a Monday morning picture, housewives, i||-fed, and worse 
clad, must have been seen, moving along slowly as if borne down by a load of 
ever-accumulating cares, carrying (probably under the faded cloak, or covered 
with a worn-out shawl) their husband's “ things,” with their own supplementary 
wardrobe-shreds, to the pawnbroker, whose shop (to the poor) is treasury, ware. 
house, and bank of deposit—allin one. The presiding genius of this tria juncig 
in una—the Mecurial god of the golden-ball trinity—calls himself, as everybody 
knows, “* Uncle ;” but everybody also knows, that he has infinitely less resem. 


blance to ‘‘my uncle Toby,” or a right good real relation, than to the royal 
miscreant who murdered his own nephews for a crown. Your 80% disant uncle, 
the pawn-broker, is an incarnation of the devil himself. He is akin to nothing 
human—although he may truly enough (in one sense) say nzhel humanwine am 


alieum puto; for in his insatiable maw is engulphed, by turns, every article that 
ever at any time belonged to man or woman, to boy or girl, to child of either 
sex, even to the hapless infant; in short, the wretch feels for neither sex or age, 
but with the same remorseless hand piles up amongat his unredeemed pr peny, 
the dying parent’s pledged coverlet and the linen of the babe just brought into 
this bleak world, whose miserable mother lies weeping by its side, because she 
has not a shred wherewith to cover her trembling infant's chilled limbs. Uncle! 
call you this fellow uncle? Why the pawnbroker is among men what the pike 
and the shark are to the fish—buth alike prey on their fellows, with this ditfer- 
ence to the disadvantage of the pawnbroker, namely, that the sca-shark seizes 
all alike, whereas the /and-shark preys exclusively on the poor and the defence- 
less of his species. A wretched race of rascals are the low London pawabrokers 
—mean, grasping, sordid and heartless; they hesitate not to rob even tne 
wretched victims that fortune herself has spared—and will tear from ‘he baek 
of the beggar, the sole covering that serves to shield his shivering naceduess 
from the wind and the rain, or the frost, snow, and storm. After all, however, 
the pawnbroker, perhaps like the devil, is not quite so black as he !s painted 
“‘ Business is business,”’ he will tell you; ‘it is his vocation, and be does Dut 
follow it,” suggests a good-natured neighbor. Well, well! we will leave ay 
“uncle,” we have done with him. But just let us for a moment look at us 
window ; for we learn from the Chronicles of Life, that there is more palloso- 
phy to be obtained there than in all the libraries in the world. The maxims snd 
dogmas which wise men have chronicled, disturb the mind for a moment, as Wwe 
breeze ruffles the surface of the deep still stream, and pass away ; but there is 
something in the melancholy grouping of a pawnbroker’s window which, kes 
record of rain, sinks into the heart. The household go/s, the cherished relics, 
the sacred possessions affection bestows, or eyes now closed in death had once 
looked upon as their own, are here as it were profaned. ‘Tlie associations at 
dear old times are here violated—the family hearth is here outraged—te we 
of love, kindred, rank, all that the heart clings to, are broken here ; 
picture, for, in spite of the glittering show, its associations are sombre. 11 : 
hangs the watch, the old chased repeater that hung above the head o! a yin 
parent, when bestowing his trembling blessing on the poor outcast who pais, 
with it for bread; the widow’s wedding ring is there—the last and dearest oie 
her possessions ; the pledge of love of one now dead—the only reiic 7” 
heart's fondest memories ; silver that graced the holiday feast, the gi! a 
miniature that used to hang over the quiet mantel-shelf ; the flute, the favor 
of a dead son, surrendered by a starving mother to procure food for her _ 
ing offspring ; the locket that held a father’s hair; or, gloomier per wige 
the very covering of the poor, is there waving like the flag of wretchecnest 
misery. This is a pictnre of a pawnbroker’s window—no less sad gute 
is too painfully true to be dwelt upon, and would almost tempt 4 sp eryh : 
to declare, that the meanest mechanic breathing is worth a million o! 8 
ceivers of pledged property. 
keuaiis to Om oa who has not observed, on Monday mor ue 
mechanics merry, and seemingly determined to enjoy, though it be ak 
hour or two, some relaxation from their hard and constautly reo 
They walk together in irregular groups, not linked to each other eo ok 
fashion, but heartily united in a sort of free-and-easy companionship ; ont 
as if they disdained alike the conventional arm-locking of the class ann Look, 
and the regimental * right, left, right ” restraint of recruits and — preset 
with what an air of luxurious enjoyment they stroll along through the r wbict 
Some perhaps are going to the parks,—there to inhale that ce al 
their pallid faces and relaxed features tell us, plainly enough, by ie 
seldom indeed breathed. thers, peradventure, if they have not ‘aken saat 
total pledge, are resorting to ‘‘ mine inn,” that they may €nj0y gin vga 
” a ‘ d read ‘the pa 
reason and the flow of soul!” Anglicé,—to drink, smoke, an « [riah ""-cople 
per.” How good-naturedly they laugh, as they look into the — mst 
columns of the Advertiser, at Father Matthew's “ miracles!” One ; veaiitl 
thus assembled in “the parlor,” has taken up the Advertiser, an ae 
aloud to his companions, how Father Matthew administers ¢ ally ot pee A 
nence pledge to drunken millions of the fines: pisantry. mee or of them 
they smile—and with what a quiet air of sensible penne wave cal 
simultaneously say “nonsense!” while the ‘gentleman ” (1 y the pipe i 
themselves gentlemen) who had now done with the paper, ager hla ‘“ 
his mouth, and with all the force of conviction, pronounces the net bat be 
piece of as arrant humbug as was ever put into any pps pe ail up tbe 
Advertiser should “ put in such stuff,” but supposes “it was done © b. west: 
r.” Honest John Bull! We know your instinctive love actrees a sas 
knowledge with pride your natural independence of character, you! onset bat 
dustry, your invincible courage—we respect you, and we like your 
we must, nevertheless, wish you good morning. «dies non. 8 
Everybody knows that with the London barbers, Monday oe ae braving 
Saturday, and even on Sunday (for the sinners still shave on the ab heir g 
both beadles, overseers, and churchwardens, nay, bearding —_. i. in the 
mightinesses, the magistrates themselves) the tonsvrial —— exceptiD 
greatest activity ; but it goes on swimmuingly every day in the a Jews’. 
Monday, which isthe shavers’ Sabbath, as much as Saturday 's through 8 
this day everything seems to give token that an interdict has goo 
land, saying to the shaver, “shave not at all.” Ifany gentle Ma say persot 
fect accuracy of our shaving statistics, because Ae never hear? © sylous gem 
his life who did not shave at least once every day ; oF if this — Jonath* 
man should go still further, and suspect a lurking. not tu s#y ® rare oor 
ism in this bit of gossip about barbers, let him only just look en coachine 
ing as he is passing acoach stand, at the cab-drivers and the bs spuch-sdmire® 
—and should their chins chance not to be enveloped even '" . * will see ‘00 
blue or yellow bird's-eye fogle, or the spotted vehicular waa ‘yg like bn 
we are right ; and that, on one day at least, ‘hey jook something !! 
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ass again on @ Friday, let him mark the facial difference at the | 
ed with the end of the week, in these Jehus, as well as in | 
‘ng classes generally, and we feel pretty certain that he will come to the | 
sions we have arrived at. From an actual survey we feel justified | 
ae conc! r »t the unshaven and unshorn in this great metropolis—to say ee 
_s101008) hed—are a good swinging minority, if not a majority. We shall | 
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of the ‘ ‘ ver, enter into any discussion on the question, as no doubt a la mode 
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Yelbourn forward with equal confidence and pleasure. 
anrt we 


pr 4. at first, certain marks of a Monday Morning in London are to be 
We . we have even, en passant, pointed out one or two of them: but it is 
gee " viser alone who can know all of them. Somewhere about the witch- 
ibe ea) of 9 and 12, we are told the matitutinal flowers of the metropolis are 
ing were ed: and that “that’s the time of day” to see to advantage the 
aly oon vecations of our social sun. We speak, however, only to the best 
Moods pelief, and tell the tale as it was told to us by Policeman Price, P 454. 
. peat aon this we do not go; for although possibly, diliculo surgere saluber- 
- sit, it is not, we confesg, our habit when in town. As no particular 
i ver relating to men of genius is without interest on this our modern march 
a i: will, of course, be most intensely gratifying to all the world to learn 

of mind, gssessing, a8 everybody knows, great genius, great talents, a reputa- 
ye ri the whole universe, are nevertheless plain people, and don’t keep 
Hr, fashionable hours ; but belonging to the juste milieu as regards the morning 
ve adopt the happy medium, we might say the meridian, for we breakfast 
ntl wally at twelve. The beau monde, or at least the haut ton, comme il faut 
Pee we belicve—we would not presume to be positive on a point of paramount 
sance, like this—we think they seldom sit down till two. Indeed, we called 
- or two ago by appointment on a dashing young guardsman at that hour, 
"yas more scandalized than surprised by learning from that gentleman’s gen- 
"map, that his master was making the most of Momus, and that he never break- 
; vod before three * As for rousing our friend Dawson from his downy bed, it 
Sot to be thought of by Meister Moustache—it was “‘ as much as:his place 
worth,” he said; so we were just going away, thinking we might as well 


as worth 

sees | a vasty spirit from the deep as to have called at this hour on our 
-. onable friend, when a brown aquiline nose, and a blue silk nightcap, pro- 
ied an inch or two from the door into the breakfast parlor where we were 
_viog for him, and atthe same moment the half-awakened sounds of Dawson’s 
oo reached our ears. “ Well, you are an early bird! You have not break- 
ted yet, of course. Commencez donc mon ami, je vous prie: I shall be down 
_.h you directly—do begin. I thought I should be down before you came; it's 
“as three yet; but you are such a peep-o-day person. Do you rise with, or be- 
so the sun!” Early rising we suppose, like everything else, is relative. Com- 
vod with our fashionable friend whe breakfasts at three, we, who are up and 
‘ogg at twelve, it seems, are of a peep-o-day earliness. But neither our own 
)rulo, our friend Dawson's dejeuner, nor the many characteristics yet unno- 
oe} with which Monday Morning is marked, must divert us from our original 
vd indeed only purpose,—a peep in “the Coraer"—for we are now going to 
yok inat TATTERSALL’S. 

As it ig just possible, though certainly not very probable, that there may be a 
eouotry gentleman who does not exaetly snow where Tattersall’s is—albeit such 
ipnoranice may ve bliss, as no doubt many a broken fortune avouches, but not 
vethaps always quate truly—we will just state, for the untravelled-one’s infor- 
mation, oUF Country cousins, and town-bred ignorami, that it is situated at the 
vireme west end of the town, and that consequently it is of course us the con- 
fnes of the country, within a furlong or two of Kensington, and the palace of 
the Duke of Sussex. Start from the east end of the one-mile-and-a-distance 
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wos the head quarters of the best betting men—and after passing on the right, 
Burlington House, the seat of the Cavendishes, then Old Bond Street, fashion- 
ned, but not cut and deserted (having a little in advance to the left of you, a 
view into St. James's Street, of White’s, Crockford’s, the Guards, and the shop 
of Hoby, whose boots are immortal), Hatchett’s Hotel, and the Gloster, with 
the Bath opposite, the mansion of the late Mrs. Coutts, now the Duke of St. 
Alan's, the Duke of Cambridge’s royal residence, old Lady William Gordon's 
ihe ranger's house, looking down upon the young Queen and her Prince at 
Buckinghain Palace, with its royal standard waving in the air. After passing 
these and many other aristocratical palaces, all of which are stuck amidst shops 
and faced by hackney-coach and cab stands, relieved only by a view of what 
from courteous custom is called the Green Park, you are at Hyde-Park Corner. 
You stand on classical ground; it is a straight course and easily found. Some 
my it is the road toruin—these are the criers and croakers ; others know (for 
that reason no doubt they are called ‘“knowing-ones”) that it is one way to 
wealth, and even to honors and distinction—these of course are the laughers, 
imongst whom we notice Gully (until lately member for Pontefract, in the re- 
iormed House ef Commons !) and a score of other equally lucky dogs. 


Let those laugh who win, say we; and we ourselves too, though not of the 
qumber, are at this moment warmed into spirits—albeit the actuating impulse 
syory different from theirs. Weare at Hyde Park Corner—that suffices us. 
The spot always has for us a charm, a spell—for we are then close to the hero 
of Waterloo; then we know that we are Englishmen; then our British blood, 
with stirring exultation, asserts its rights, and proudly proclaims its origin. Yes, 
Eagland! we love thee well; let others prate of the faults of our father-land 
—within us at least the amor patria lives, and ever will live; at this moment 
ve {eel its glow in our heart: and as we stand here before the mansion of the 
Great Captain of the age—the hero of a hundred battles, the warrior, states- 
maa savier of his country—a host of historical recollections, gilded with im- 
mortal glory, crowd upon us. That large house, one-half of which is in Picca- 
‘ily and the other in the Park, is Apsley House, where the good and great Duke 
o! Wellington still lives, despite the (rather too-hard) run with the East Kent, 
and the still more recent ride, that in ite effects occasioned amongst all classes 
much apprehension for his Grace’s health. By-the-bye, just before you get 
\o Tattersall’s, if you turn your eyes to the right towards the park, you can 
curcely help seeing the celebrated colossal statue there, erected by the ladies 
0! England to commemorate this illustrious conqueror’s glorious achievements 
uu the field of battle. We before either did, or intended to say, that Hyde 
Park Corner is classical ground! And we think we were right: for if Achilles 
ind the hero of Waterloo on the right, with(we beg his Grace’s pardon for the 
‘onjuuction) Constitution Hill, its royal lodge, grand gates, &c., and Tatter- 
‘u's on the left—to say nothing of the turopike-gate that did stand, aye, for: 
‘get on that spot, a3 a distinct demarcation of town from country, till the ruth- 
‘ss hand of modern innovation barbarously destroyed that bar, with other bar- 
“ers erected by the wisdom of our ancestors to prevent the repletion of pence 
in the pockets of the public !—we say if all these things, all this confluence of 
“cumstances, do not render “the Corner” classical, we really profess not to 
“iow what does constitute classical ground 
88 We are sure everybody must consider “‘ the Corner”’ classical ; wf course 
We don ‘mean the great building that, in strictness, is a¢ the Corner and named | 
wher Saint George (what a saint George the Fourth was!) but the Corner, 
““* Yeritable Corner—Tattersall’s itself. Turn thence down Grosvenor Place, 
tnd ina brace of seconds you come to a gateway scarcely wide enough for one 
tverage-sized ordinarily-fed London alderman to walk along with corporate 
a. _Ttis not much more than a yard in width ; indeed, it is sv narrow an 
a having in appearance so little of mark and likelihood, that like 
, *t plases of intrinsic commercial importance in the metropolis az elsewhere, 
‘ te de passed by, unnoticed, did we say? Why it is passed by a hundred 
the k ry day by hundreds and hundreds of persons, who dream as little of 
“ oe they are treading, as some of them know of the locality of Phe- 
mv 's father Jupiter. The dullards! does not any divinity stir within them, 
f Bars. the whereabout 2 They can have none of the more subtile steed- 
nat intelligences—no fine sporting inspiration, that's certain. Strangers too 
pa - “per sense) they must of course be, to the sacra fames auri of “the Sub- 
nik : “room!” It has been said that the gateway to Tattersall’s is narrow,— 
tow ‘is itremarkable for neatness ; we like it the better for the absence of all 
rs Sars yeaa a letter even is painted to point attention to the place ; 
Wietice i, yellow gravel either to be seen there, such as it is the universal 
be ae to strew before the entrance of all public stable-yards. It 
Deticeab y ke an ordinary alley, only nothing of the squalidness of poverty is 
& pris esis it. When, however, you have advanced a yard or two, and passed 
of which | 8 place (what business has it there’) from the iron-barred windows 
tead in ie seen the medical student, who for a moment turns from the 
Wopolitan pan 3S Toom, to the living who pass to and from the great me- 
ing on as for horses, some indications of the kind of world you are enter- 
Collec 12, 2¢ discerned. The first thing you see will probably be “the Turf 
lending. publi standing nearly at the bottom. It is a snug low-roofed unpre- 
the inoue c-house, very much like most of the inns at Tesmmashets where 
tlee about a passes all outward show ; this house, as well as everything 
Viction of Panera 8, has a quiet air of _prosperity, and it carries with it a cen- 
Pecos or ure comforts, come-at-able by all comers, provided they be not of 
lenges observation» habits. That most likely will be the first object that chal- 
the hospital discon’ but before you come to it, and as you avert your eyes from 
stables and ae you will see branching down on the left, a small range of 
'achment of ee holden » both unoccupied, standing in the yard where a de- 
0€ noticed e-holders take up their position, while on the left may perhaps 





once probably a garden, forming a circle about seven times the size 
” This is th 
«. Hon. Henry Stanhope's breakfast hour, and we have dined with him as 
rOURHOUE the your — nights. He rises regularly at six o'clock in the morning 
ith thes vent aud “* le diner et le dejeuner” are thet wo only “ feeds” he takes. 


a commission will be appointed by the Government, to whose re- | ° 








wese he keeps himself in good working condition. 


of that at Astley’s amphitheatre, and affording on Saturday (trial-day) the means ! that has carried children” follows. 


of seeing how the nag you may fancy can canter. Facing this exercising or 
trial ground, are the gates that lead to the establishment itself. In these gates 
we like to be particular in a matter of such grave importance!) there are two 
ors; over one of them is inscribed ‘‘In,” on the other “ Out ””°—that is for 
passing into the penetralia of “the Corner,” the other, of course, for depart- 
ing from it. 
We should perhaps have mentioned before, that at the entrance of Grosvenor 
_— there are always, on sale and show days, about a dozen fellows, all previ- 
ed with horse-cloths, and all ready to take care of the horse or carriage that has 
brought you to the spot. There is no little canvassing among these men for 
the honor; and, strange as it may seem, many of the candidates are old soldiers 
—Chelsea pensioners. One has lost a leg, another an arm—not a fellow 
amongst them but has some marks about him of having borne the brunt of war. 
The activity of these veterans is no less noticeable than their costume is charac- 
teristic. One man, a master horse-holder (not a Nell Gwynne pensioner) Lady 
Morgan would perhaps call him a “top sawyer ”—employs several subs or jour- 
neymen at half-a-crown a day each, they handing him all the sixpences received. 
This personage begins the week by bringing his men to Tattersall’s. Ou Tues- 
day they are found at Finsbury, when * Alexander the Great” (jew) can get up 
a sale ; on Wednesday at Aldridge’s; on Thursday they post to Little Britain ; 
on Friday to Barbican ; and, till the Horse Bazaar sale was discontinued, the 
week was ended in George-street, Portman Square; but now they take their 
chance, each on his own account, at the “Corner.” At the top of Grosvenor 
Place, as well as down the gateway, stand men with dogs of all breeds and at 
all prices, from half a sovereign to thirty whole ones. We have bought more 
than one in this way, and have never had reason to repent our bargain but in 
one instance, when we bought a pointer, a Russian double-nosed bitch, ‘that 
would back and stand,” as the dog-dealer affirmed, “ with ere a dog in Roosher, 
or in all Europe.” The very first time we took this double-nosed nonpareil into 
the field, we found she had no nose at all—no, nor ears either; for she was so 
deaf that she could not hear the repurt of a gun, though discharged close to her 
ear; and the propinguity, not of a partridge, but even of a polecat would have 
failed to make anv impression on her ol factories. 

But here we are at the threshold of Tattersall’s. We cannot well enter the 
doorway without noticing that rather tall old man, in tattered garments, stand- 
ing by it. His flowing grey locks, his bright blue eyes, furrowed face, and 
clear complexion, as well as the serupulous cleanliness of his person (not clothes) 
and gentleman-like expression of his countenance, cannot fail to attract the at- 
tention of any person who has never seen him before. Toa careless observer 
he has the appearance of a beggar, but he neither begs nor receives alms or pay 
of any sort, He is a singular character. At no shop—no, not even in Rag 
Fait—would his wardrobe fetch a single shilling ; and yet he himself possesses 
pounds—how many, none know, any more than they do how he lives. We be- 
lieve, however, that the mystery is capable of easy enough solution. The old 
man (we have been told*) was fond of horses when affluent ; and now that he is 
poor, having no employment, and no other enjoyment left him, he haunts the 
scene of his former pleasures, seemingly content to live on a crust, so that he 
may end his days surrounded by some of the associa’ ions of his earlier life. 


Quitting, however, our Fertnne-beaten ancient, and the crowds of grooms, 
dog-dealers, and others that lounge about the gate, we enter the door inscribed 
“In,” and find ourselves at once in a yard that, but for the coachmen, common- 
ers, peers, grooms, buyers, sellers, beating-men, stable-boys, and statesmen, 
geutlemen and no gentlemen, that, mingling together indiscriminately, cover its 
whole area, would look exactly like the stable yard of a private country gentle- 
man; nor would the haunch of fine buck venison, commonly gracing, in the sea- 
son, either side of the inner gateway, alter the impression. It is not more than 
seventy yards in length, and perhaps a third Jess broad. On the right is the 
counting bouse, adjoining the residence of Mr. Edward Tattersall, who occupies 
it incommon with his octogenarian mother, an ever-green and ever-good. Ona 
the left is the ‘Subscription Room,” and Mr. Richard Tattersal!’s house, or 
rather mansion. Both houses bespeak the prosperity no less than the good taste 
of their respective proprietors. ‘They are good, substantial, commodious, com- 
fortable looking houses, not inelegant, but unambitious in their architecture, and 
wholly free alike from all affectation of grandeur and from the pambynambyism 
prettinesses that constitute a cockney’s notion of ‘‘a paradise of a place.” In 
short, like their occupants, they are what they ought to be, and have ‘“ no non- 
sense’’ about them. The centre of the yard, (a spot which is occupied by a not 
tasteless cupola, surmounted by a bust, and giving covert to a fox) is of course 
open ; the four sides “ all round,” as Paddy Jackson, of Harrow-road Hunting 
School celebrity, would say, are covered by a sloping roof in the common way. 
The ride or run occupies the right side, at the top of which is the selling-throne 
of the sovereign auctioneer; the other side, as well as a very long covered 
way stretching out westward, is filled with carriages of every description, with a 
few sets of harness hanging up in a line with the selling-box. By the bye, the 
spruce, portly, middle-aged man, in the Holland jacket, stone-colored kerseys 
and long gaiters of the same cloth and color, that you see lingering there—i, 
Kent,t the president uf the carriage department. He is as serious as a judges 
and as civil as a public servant ought to be. ‘Tattersall’s have standing for a 
hundred and thirteen horses. The average number brought to the hammer 
every Monday throughout the year, it is estimated, is eighty, of which perhaps 
not more than one-half are sold. ~ During the height of the season, Thursday as 
well as Monday is a sale day. On every individual lot, whether sold or not, a 
crown for coming up to the hammer is charged, which, together with ten per 
cent. commission (half of which the Government takes), forms a very pretty lit- 
tle revenue of itself, without reference to other sources and sales. — The only 
stable on the right (the wall of which forms the oops | of the ride) is the 
twelve stall stable. Parallel to it is one of eight stalls. Both of these stables 
generally contain crack nags. But the principal range lies away to the left, 
westward, and consists, amongst others, of what is appropriately enough named 
“the large stable,” as there are twenty-one stalls init. ‘The two stables whose 
temporary occupants are the humblest, are numbers thirteen and fourteen; whilst 
the most valuable are generally to be seen at numbers seven and twelve. We 
must not omit ‘the boxes,” of which there are several almost always exclusively 
occupied by thorough-bred ones—brood mares, colts, and stallions, all boasting 
pure blood, with pedigrees, too, duly enrolled in the Racing Calendar, as long 
and even better authenticated than some of the personages who have boxes at 
the opera. It is almost unnecessary to say that the stabularian appointments 
are good. The stables are well ventilated, too; and there is literally an air of 

urity about them—very unlike what we remember twenty years ago, when a 

orse’s stall was like the hot bed of a melon frame, three feet deep in dung, and 
every clink and crevice in the stable through which a particle of pure air could 
come, was completely closed—and all for condition! We manage these things 
better now: we combine purity with warmth, and, calling in to our aid clothes, 
good grooming, and common sense, contrive to keep our horses in the highest 
possible condition. Taplin, whose pompous verbosity would not lead one to 
look for aven a grain of sense amid the immense quantity of chaff which his two 
large volumes are stuffed out with—even as far back as his time, the air-exclu- 
sion practice was censured ; in more than one passage hie insists on a plentiful 
supply of fresh air, as equally necessary to the condition of the horse as to the 
health of man. 

But return with us tothe ride. It is now two o'clock, and Mr. Edward Tat- 
tersall, the younger brother, who usually begins the proceedings of the day, is 
about making room for his “brother Richard ” to take his place. That is Ed- 
ward—the rather thin, gentlemanly person, with spectacles: he is of the mid- 
dle size, you see, and has on a long ark surteut. By his look and bearing he 
might be taken for a bishop, ouly that he wears the rather anti-episcopal piece of 
blue—the old-blue bird’s eye—the cravat that has been so long and is still in- 
separably associated with the gaudet equis, though its place is now-a-days fre- 
quently usurped by the shining satin scarf. His manner of selling is graver, and 
somewhat less striking than that of his senior—neither has he so great a volume 
of voice. Being a little short-sighted, too, his references to the book of instruc- 
tiors are of course less ready ; but there is a quiet suavity about him that ren- 
ders him a by-no-means-unsuccessful seller. 

He has vacated his box now, and Mr. Richard Tattersall, who is stouter, 
stands forth. Like Scott and Byron, his pedal supporters do not exactly match, 
as may sometimes be seen by his limping gait—it is a trifle; still “ the college” 
would certainly not pass him as perfectly sound. But see, like another Ri- 
chard, he now occupies his selling throne, and is announcing in a clear voice 
“ Ambrosio.” ‘Lot 54 (he says, glancing down at Bis desk at the same time) 
is Ambrosio, by Waterloo, dam by Gohanna (sister te Silverthorpe), her dam 
by Sir Peter, &c. What will any gentleman please to give for him?! Mind, 
he’s to be sold—400—350—300—will nobody give 300 for Ambrosio? run 
him down;” and as Ambrosio’s croupe comes close to the standers by in the 
act of turning for the run, Tattersall calls out a caution. “Take care,” he 
says with a smilé, adding, in the same breath and with the sclf-same smile, the 

leasant assurance, that “he will kick some of you. 300s bid for Ambrosio— 
305—310—310 guineas are bid—going for 310—the last time—three- -hun- 
dred..and..ten”-—and down goes the hammer, transferring Ambrosio for the 
trifling sum of 310 guineas, without any warranty whatever, or a single syllable 
said in his praise either by the auctioneer or any one else. The next lot is a 
hackney. ‘Lot 55 is the property of the same nobleman. This is Juniger, a 
grey gelding, six years old—200 for him—150—run him down—150 for Juni- 
per ;” then, after a second’s pause, “ 100's bid,” and the hack, after a few pro- 
gressive biddings, is ultimately sold for 200, the sum first stated. “A pony, 





* As we state facts th t, and nothing but facts, describing Tattersall’s as it ac- 
tually is, we deem it but fair to say, that this is the only part penned that is apocryphal, 
and for which we are indebted to report. 

+ This functionary has since gone out of office. 


— — 
Then comes a carriage. « 
carriage '”’ smilingly asks Tattersall; and, in a minute ww ee mo Aa 
15 guineas a wrong-end-of-the-town-built phzton, on its first wheels (that not » 
fortnight ago perhaps cost 150.) The carriage is easily enough kept, but the 
horses—there’s the rub. “ They are to be sold,” laying a ir : 
i, An ec y . y particular emphasis: 
on “ are. 140, 120, 100—will nobody give 100!” No; scarcely half that. 
sum—they are sold, and well sold too, to a rising barrister, for 56 guineas, 
Thus, for about 70 guineas, the denizen of Russell Square sets up an equipage 
which, in his learned ignorauce, he perhaps thinks quite as good as his neigh— 
bors, because the horses are as big, and bay like them. Lot succeeds Jot, til! at 
length comes the last—‘ Captain Candour, a hunter well known with Her Ma- 
jesty’s hounds, and master of 15 stone. What will any gentleman give for the 
Captain? he’s by Comus—a capital fencer, and fast.”? The élite crowd round 
aud compete for the Captain, who is ultimately booked to a well-known baro- 
net, for the unusually large sum of 446 guineas, Tattersall at the same time 
saying sotto voce, as if speaking to himself more than to others, * he’s cheap.” 
Yes, thought we, there is something ina name ; or peradventure the purchaser 
thought candor such a rarity, that the lot was cheap at any price, however high = 
for the Captain was a coarse cart-horse-bred animal, with a broken knee, a big 
leg, and as many other blemishes as any Brighton machine veteran om im 
Cripp’s Three Kings corps of cripples, can boast. ‘ How hearty honest and 
manly, Tattersa!l’s manner is,” said our friend Brown, who accompanied us. 
“ Yes,” said we, ‘‘it is a good guarantee that all is fair and above board. He 
is frank and inart:ficia!, but certainly not more so than most of his customers ; 
for, whatever other faults may be found in the frequenters of ‘ the Corner,’ they 
are not at any rate either simulators or dissimulators. They seldom shift, 
sneak, or adopt the little shabby contrivances and mean concealments that sume. 
of your ‘most respectable’ men in trade habitually and almost unconsciously 
resort to every day, nay, every hour and minute of their most respectable lives. 
And how distinctly, as well as cheerily, do his words reach the ear,” pursued 
Brown. “I’m sure,” added the wag, “if he were in the House—if, for in- 
stance, now he represented in Parliament the Horse Interest, and moved a re— 
duction of the Post-horse duty, I'll warrant you not a word of his speech but 
would be reported. Would’nt he be a favorite with the reporters in the gallery ? 
It would never be necessary to state that the Hon. Gentleman was inaudible.’” 
** He always speaks out,” replied we; “he is a plain speaker in both senses of 
the word—he is always audible, and never either ambiguous or very eulogistic.”” _ 
“ He is a thorough John Bull, then, with no nunsense about him. eh '—the very 
antithesis of a regularhumbug? I suppose, now, his true English sturdy sense 
of the honesties would not let him play brother Jonathan with either clock or 
colt, by adopting Sam Slick’s ‘ human natur,’ and ‘ soft sawdur’ system of seli- 
ing, much less that of the Covent Garden Prince of puffs.” “No, assured) 
not ; for we will dare be sworn he hates a puff just as heartily as Johnson hated 
a pun. We ourselves, you well know, detest both—but think the pucket-pick- 
ing peculiarity, adjudged by Johnson to the punster, even more applicable to 
him who puffs; for we have never yet seen a flagrant puff, without finding its 
‘pal,’ the pickpocket, close by.” 
Mur friend purchased the “pony that carried children”—an early lot. He 
had consequently plenty of time on his hands; and as he was new to the Tat- 
tersallian world, and moreover a political economist, he seemed disposed to put 
out his temporal capital to the best advantage, by obtaining all the information 
he could. ** Who is that !”—* what are they doing ?” were questions that ever 
and anon came upon our ear. No sooner was one question answered, than an- 
other was suggested; but as the catechetical process of our inquisitive friend 
was a long one, and had reference rather to men than measures, we shall dispose 
of them here on paper pretty quickly, and after our own fashion, keeping im 
view Tattersall’s as ut actually is. 
That clerk-like person in shabby dark-colored clothes, is T s, the recorder 
of the “state of the odds,” &c., that, under the head ‘ Tattersall’s,” is daily 
published in the newspapers ;—like some other functionaries of the public, he 
is evidently not over-paid. 
The desk in the twin room parallel to it, which we noticed on our entrance as 
the counting-house, is occupied by a person no parallel certainly to the poor 
spare subscription-room scribe. A rather robust young man, very fashionably 
attired, plump almost to portliness, whose marked self-confidence proclaims the 
heir presumptive to the monarchy of at least a moiety of all he surveys, is Mr- 
Richard’s son, who has resigned his desk duties to a grey-head, probably because 
he found them not quite compatible with his new character of husband. He 
is now lounging among the crowd that commonly collect here to goss 
about the Derby and Oaks, the running at Newmarket, Goodwood, or the St. 
Leger, the last splendid run with Her Majesty’s staghounds, the great Steeple-- 
chase at Liverpool, or the little lawyer who had hunted up an old statute, and the 
baulking Bill that in consequence was brought in by the Duke of Richmond to 
foil the informing file, by rendering it legal for any person to have any number of 
horses in une race. ‘The room in which this conversation takes place about 
racing and hunting, is a nice snug little box, and the cheerful fire, always burn- 
ing brightly, renders (in the winter particularly) the occupancy of a chair there 
fur half an hour very endurable. One of the brothers Tattersall, too, is gene- 
rally here, and there is probably some conversation on handicapping or cograte 
topics. The small assembly in this chamber—much less noisy than any legisla- 
tive one with which we are acquainted—each taking his share, and no more tham 
his share, in the conversation, and all so cheerful, happy, and well ordered, con- 
stitute a sort of republic, where the rich and the poor, the humble and the high, 
meet on equal terms—all alike free. They are wholly unembarrassed by the 
mere formal every-day distinctions of rank, appear to be bound together no less 
by good feeling than protected by good breeding. We have, over and over agai, 
seen a Duke and a dealer engaged in friendly familiar conversation during which 
His Grace is as far from supposing that he is showing any condescension, as is 
the dealer, who never dreams that any honor is done him by such a matter-of- 
course, every-day occurrence. ‘This conventional equality is the characteristic 
of Tatcersall's—and a striking one it is, too. 
‘Tf it interfere not with your philosophising, and the counting-house you have 
converted into a kind of Eutopian paradise (laughingly blurted out Brown), per- 
haps you will tell me what’s the name and occupation of the Simon-Papps-like 
dwarf and the gentleman-giant, standing together by the cupola-covered, fox~ 
furnished pump there?” ‘* You mean Bartley—that neat little four-foot fellow, 
with closely-clipped whiskers, boots as thick as a wall—he is a humorist, and is 
wont to set the stable in a roar. The giant—and a very gentlemanly giant he 
is too—is Shackel, a racing as well as a red man, well known on the turf and 
town, versed in pedigrees, not ignorant of play, familiar wlth the Racing Calen- 
dar, imbued with the spirit of Burke’s Peerage, the Court Circular, and, in short, 
an accomplished scholar in his own department of intellect, as well as a man of 
the world. Both these gentlemen live at the west end of Oxford-street, withim 
a door or too only of each other; both too are horse merchants—large contrib- 
utors to ‘the noble science ;’ and, in spite of the old adage that two of a trade 
cam never agree, both are the best pessible friends. The younger man, with @ 
slight visual obliquity. The London Sportsman. 











Monsieur Affree, the Archbishop of Paris, while a simple Abbe, travelling ing 
stage coach, met a young commercial clerk, a disciple of Voltaire, who was go- 
ing about France selling calico and abusing the Deity, who also spoke lightly of 
government and reserved all his admiration for his linen and cotton goods. 

The clerk seeing a priest and thinking to insult him, and amuse his fellow 
travellers, said to him. 

‘‘ Monsieur Abbe, do you know what difference there is between a Jackass an@ 
a Bishop?” oa oh cs ae: 

‘No, Sir,” modestly answered the ie ' 

‘Well, I will tell me Aaag Bishop carries his cross on his breast, and the Jack- 


arries his on his back!” ? 
me A shout of laughter followed this sally. The Abbe waited for it to subside, 


dth id to the clerk. 
ace nit tell me, Sir, what is the difference between a Jackass and @ 


Clerk ?” re 
The young man after cogitating a long time, answered : 
“ Faith, Sir, not I.” 
“ Nor I either,”’ said the Abbe. 
Singular Fact.—About two months ago, at Tillibole, the seat of Lord Mon- 
crieff, some jackdaws took possession of a dovecot, after killing some young, 
and ejecting part of the old pigeons. Measures of retaliation having been re- 
sorted to by the gardener, the nests of three pair of daws—the precise number— 
were repeatediy destroyed, and, as was thought on the last occasion, so effec- 
tually as to prevent a repetition of the attempt. About a fortnight afterwards, 
however, on inspecting the building, an open window, three feet nine inches by 
two feet six inches, was found firmly closed up with twigs, hair, straw, and 
sheep’s wool, to the extent of more than half a cart load ; while inside the daews 
had rebuilt their nests, having apparently made a truce with the lawful and less 
wily occupants. Whether the barricade had been constructed by the three pals 
of daws only, or with the assistance of others, does not appear; but from t 
shortness of the period _ the ame ed material employed the latter seems 

ore probable conclusion.—Scotch Paper. * 
wy “4 ~ Sportsmen.—On the Ist of July, as Mr. Graham “- of 
Strowan, was on his way to fish in the pond at Drummond Castle, an he 
within the Deer Park, he flushed a brood of young weodcocks. ate 
flew over the park fence ; the old one fluttered along the ground, = Pi eal 
one smaller than the rest in her claws. Mr. Stirling put her up ,, ree ro = 
times, in order that he might be certain of the fact. The om my! 
bird dropped the young one close to the paling, amon some —_ = og 
could not be found. This is 9 curious fact in natural history, — 
hitherto held that these birds do not breed in Scotland —Glagow Courter. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 




















Original Sporting Mliscellanies. 


THE TURF REGISTER FOR AUGUST. 

The “ American Turr Recister anp Srorrinc Macazine” is the oldest 
magazine in the United States. The first number was issued in Sept. 1829, by 
Joun S. Skinner, Esgq., its editor and founder, who continued its publication for 
several years. Ithas since been successively conducted by Maj. A. J. Davie, 
of Tennessee, and Mr. G. B. Surin, of Baltimore, until January 1839, when the 
work passed into our hands. It is universally conceded by breeders and turf- 
men that the publication of this work has added a very high per centage 
to the value of Blood Stock. While it has been the means of exposing 
spurious pedigrees and thereby preventing scores upon scores of imposi- 
tions, it has been the authentic and almost only record of the blood of 
the High Mettled Racer of America. It has been the means .of preserv- 
ing thousands of pedigrees, and the Sporting World is indebted to it for a re- 
cord of the performances not only of the ‘Cracks of the Day,” but of the 
horses of the Olden Time. Until we commenced (in Dec. 1831,) the publica- 
tion of the “‘ Spirit of the Times” there was no periodical whatever in the Union 
devoted to the great interests which these two publications have zealously sought 
to foster and uphold. It is beyond dispute, we believe, that they have exerted a 
paramount influence upon the public—that they have induced thousands to take 
an active interest in the Turf—that they have incited the importation of foreign 
horses of high lineage and pure blood, while they have warmly encouraged the 
deserving among our own. How many gentlemen, too, have been induced to 
become breeders and turfmen, and how much has been done to remove the un- 
favorable impressions with which the Turf itself has been regarded? How 
much capital, enterprise, spirit and intelligence have they called into useful ac- 
tion ; and by increasing the demand to an almost unlimited extent, how greatly 
has the value of thorough bred stock been advanced! How many new sources 
of wealth have they pointed out, and how much have they contributed to the 
prosperity of communities and even States, in the S outh-west? These are some 
of the effects prodnced by these two publications, which after rivalling each oth- 
er for several years in the spirit aud zeal with which each erdeavored to premote 
the good cause, have at length become identified with each other, and are issued 
in pleasant conjunction from the same office. 

The “Turf Register” has now been published from this office, and by the 
editors of this paper, for nearly three years. Upon assuming its control, which 
‘was, ina manner, thrust upon us, and was attempted with great diffidence, no 
pledges were given as to its future character or appearance. We felt that the 
interests of the Turf imperatively demanded a monthly journal of convenient 
size and form, conducted im a manner to insure a full and perfect Reeord of Turf 
Events—that should furnish an accurate Racing Calendar—an open and secure 
medium for the Registry of Stock, and an arena for the discussion of the grave 
interests of Breeding, and Training, and Racing. ‘To furnish such a magazine 
was the original design of Mr. Skinner in establishing the “Turf Register.” 
In its new hands all we promised was, that there would be no departure from 
this intent, but every exertion made to carry it out fully and comprehensively. 
‘Phat we have done so, to the satisfaction of its old readers, and of the public 
getierally, the subscription list is ample evidence of itself; but we have the 
gratification of being able to refer to our subscribers generally upon this point. 

In point of typographical appearance, the “Turf Register” will not suffer in 
comparison with any of its contemporaries on either side of the Atlantic, while 
its Embellishments are numerous and superb to a degree quite as unexpected 
by its readers as they have been gratifying. We present every month a highly 
finished Engraving on steel-plate, while lithogra phs, wood-cuts, or some extra 
embellishment of the kind, is given in almost every number. The steel-en- 
gravings comprise portraits of distinguished horses, and illustrations of Field 
Sports generally, and have been executed, many of them from original pictures, 
by the most eminent artists in the country, in proof of which we need but 
mame Messrs. Casilear, Prud’‘homme, Dick, Hinshelwood, Gimbrede, and Raw- 
don, Wright & Co. 

With reference to the Contents of the magazine, we may be pardoned for 
stating that the selected portion is collated from more ample materials than ei- 
ther of our highly gifted predecessors enjoyed, ard that this portion of our edi- 
torial duties challenges the exercise of the utmost prudence and discretion. Al 
the standard works and the numerous periodicals devoted to the interests of 
which the “ Register” is the organ, are at the editor’s command, and he has 
endeavored so to combine the utile with the dulce, as to make the magazine as 
@atertaining as it is useful and instructive. The great staple of the selected 

articles have been grave essays and discussions upon Breeding, Training, and 
Veterinary Science, compiled from the highest authorities. Of the original 
con‘ents of the “Register” we can speak with uulimited confidence, as they 
are made up in agreat degree of contributions from some of the ablest pens 
inthe Union. Probably at no time since its first publication did it number among 
its correspondents so many practical Breeders and Turfmen as it now boasts of, 
and upon the subjects of Field Sports, etc., we can point with equal pride and 
pleasure to the original papers of ‘* Frank Forester,” “ Cypress,” * Gemotice,”’ 
Willis, Hoffman, and other eminent writers, whose contributions are read and 
quoted abroad and at home with equal commendation and delight. 

From the fact, thet the ‘* Turf Register” and the ‘Spirit of the Times” are 
now issued from the same office, many have been led to suppose that they con- 
tain the same reading matter, instead of which they are more unlike in charac- 
ter, style, and spirit, than they were before the union took place. Keeping 
steadily in view the great objects which prompted the publication of the weekly 
paper, and zealously devoting to them a great portion of our time and labor, 
we have also sought to give it a high character amorg those periodicals of the 
day, confined to the walks of “Literature and the Stage.” While wo have 
made it the vehicle of the earliest Sporting Intelligence, and indeed, the ac- 
credited organ of the Sporting World, it has kept pace with its contemporaries 
in whatever relates to Belles-Lettres, Theatricals, and the Frolic, Flash, and 
Fashion of the day. The contents of the ‘ Register” have been of a much 
gta”er character; with the leading features before named, that is, a Racing Ca- 
lendar, a Registry of Stock, and the discussion of subjects of moment t» Breed- 
ers «nd Turfmen, it has united articles of sterling value and interest upon all 
those Sports of our country, or of England, that should be cherished for their 
elegance or their manliness. While the columns of the paper have been occu- 
pied with articles from foreign or native pens, selected at random, with a sin- 
gle eye to their intrinsic excellence, it has been the endeavor of the editors to 


" give the magazine a national character—to make it, if possible, eminently what 


its name implies, the “ American Turf Register and Sporting Magazine.” Each 
number contains sixty-four large octavo pages, so that the twelve, which com- 
pose the bound volume, make up 732 pages of letter-press, in addition to the 
Engravings, Lithographs, ete. The magazine is issued punctvually on the Ist 
of each month, at $5 per annum. 

We are pleased to remark that several hundreds of gentlemen are subscribers 
to both ef our publications, and it has been frequently suggested to us that the 
mumber might be increased if the subscribers to the paper generally, were in 
possession of the facts with regard te the magazine. From the erroneous im- 
pression that they contain the same reading matter, many gentlemen have ne. 


giected to subscribe but for one of them, who would’ otherwise have gladly }' 


“taken ” both. To remove this error, has prompted the preceding exposé, 
wich is the more called for, owing to the new subscribers whose names have 
been sent us since the union of the two publications. 





layed a few days in the hope of receiving through the Custom House here, a | 
superb line engraving of Coronation, the winner of the Derby of 1841, which | 
has been engraved for us in London, by Paterson, from an original painting by | 
Hancock. In default of the appearance of ‘the Derby crack,” this month, the | 
illustration we gave was a beautiful engraving by Dick from one of Edwin | 
Landseer’s inimitable pictures, which will richly atone for the few day's delay. 

For the general contents of the magazine we refer the reader to the list in 
our advertising columns, merely remarking that the article “On Breeding for 
the Turf,”—that “ Ou the Respiration of the Race Horse,” and those on sub- 
jects connected with the Veterinary Art, are in the highest degree useful and 
interesting. Nine pages are devoted to Sporting Intelligence, under the head 
of “Notes of the Month,” and four to the Racing Calendar. The original 
letter-press accompanying the embellishment, is by ‘“‘ Gemotice,” and in his 
happiest vein. ‘“ Au Angler,” too, has given some original and very Izaak- 
Walton-ish sketches of his sayings and doings in ‘‘June Weather.” Our East 
Indian contemporary—the ‘‘ Bengal Sporting Magazine’”-—published in Calcut- 
ta, furnishes a graphic and thrilling description of ‘‘ Buffalo Hunting,” by 
“Dasher,” and dashing sport it must be. The “ Old Coon Hunter” is, as usual, 
original, and elever, and the Editor of the London “ Sporting Review,” sends 
us a spirited report of the late Ascot Heath Races. But there are four other 
original articles of rare excellence. We refer to those upon ‘‘ Medoc and his 
Stock”—upon ‘Native and Foreign Stallions,” and the comparison of the 
“Performances of Boston and Crucifix.” Either one of the four articles 
would be sufficient to give the stamp of ability to the character of a sporting 
work. 

Our limits will not allow us to give extracts sufficient to indicate the style, 
much less the knowledge and practical ability of the different writers. In dis- 
cussing ‘“‘ Medoc and his Stock,” ‘ A Looker-on here in Vienna,” mentions the 
following interesting circumstances eonnected with the Eclipse and Henry 
race :— f 

There 1s surely ‘‘ no exceeding greenness in the affairs of the Turf to conclude 
that when Bee's-wing beat Grey Medoc in that heat of 7:38, that a few inches 
between them gave him also a title to the time.” In that way American Eclipse 
gained his eclat by running a good second to Henry in 7:37. Apropos, as to 
that celebrated race. I religiously believe it ought to have been won by Hen- 
ry ; and that it was lost by mismanagement, owing to the unexpected absence 
of our Turf Napoleon. There was no heir to his sceptre. I likewise believe 
the second heat in 7:49, was not gained by Purdy’s wonderful riding, though a 
Buckle nor a Chifney could not have rode Eclipse better. It should be remem- 
bered that every mile of it was slower than either of those in the first heat, and 
that the second heat was ¢welve seconds slower than the first! In Turf par- 
lance, Henry “came to ” Eclipse, on entering their eighth mile, when the latter 
for the first time obtained the lead. By being run ahead, “on his mettle,” his 
eight pounds extra, compared with the Jockey Club weight for four-year-olds in 
Virginia, *‘ told” in the last mile of each heat, as predicted by the veteran, 
Wynn. If Henry had trailed Eclipse, both heats, I have no doubt (but doctors 
may differ) he would have won them and the match, without any seeming diffi- 
culty ; or had he trailed Eclipse the first heat, and been taken aside, as Eclipse 
was, between the heats, it seems to me he might have won the second heat, as he 
did the first, notwithstanding all the flagellation Purdy could inflict. An over- 
weening confidence defeated Henry, as it lost the Chesapeake, especially on the 
fall of her commander, the gallant Lawrence. Henry was expected to distanee 
Eclipse the first heat! The second mile of it is said to have been run in 1:47. 
But Kclipse’s forte was speed. Is not that the characteristic of his stock! The 
backers of Eclipse were too sagacious to renew a match with Henry. As they 
were run, no handicappers could have put horses on a nearer equality. Only 
the fortnight preceding the match, after beating Betsey Richards at Newmarket, 
carrying 100\b., in 7:54—7:58, a close race, Henry had been introduced into 
Col. Johnson’s stable. He has never been regarded as superior to several others 
of the get of Sir Archy, that for years, almost annually had appeared on the Turf. 
The best judges have ever esteemed Timoleon, Sir Charles, Virginian, Reality, 
and perhaps some others, as in every way better race horses than Henry. 
However, both he and Eclipse have proven themselves to be first-rate race 
_horses—7:37—7:49, with their weights, establishes this fact, beyond contradic- 
tion. Until then, Eclipse had won but a few races, one or two annually for three 
er four years, having only met a few second rate nags, and Lady Lightfoot and 
Sir Charles, after they had been “used up.” However, Eclipse won “ the 
great match,” $20,000 a side, that excited more general interest than any race 
run in America, at nine years old, carrying 126lb., after having covered two sea- 


sous, but not the one preceding the match. These facts, as connected with our 
Turf history, seem to me worthy of recollection. 


Without dissenting from, or endorsing the opinion of this able writer, on the 
subject of “the great race,’ we must beg leave to differ with him when he 
states so positively that “ Eclipse’s forte was speed.” We cannot regard it as 
particularly characterizing himself or his stock ; a long distance, and heats to 
boot,” was his play, as it is of his illustrious progeny. His stock, of late years, 
are not such flyers as to make first-rate ‘*sweepstake colts,” but they are top 
sawyers at the long distances, and, what is better, they train on. 

The same article contains the following items of Turf History, in relation to 
“some of the best Four Milers that emblazon the English annals,” and which 
are peculiarly interesting as they refer to the progenitors of the distinguished 
horses on the American Turf:— . 


Marske, with a high Oriental pedigree, “one of the most ancient, running to 
the reign of Charles I.,” was equal, if not superior, to almost every horse of 
his time. Owing to Eclipse’s celebrity he sold for one thousand guineas, and 
in 1778 covered at one hundred guineas, near five hundred dollars a mare ! In 
twenty years he got one hundred and fifty four winners, Eclipse, Shark, &c. 
&c. Eclipse, ‘* the unrivalled race horse of his and perhaps any day—the only 
one thought equal, if not superior, to Flying Childers’ * * * “in two 
years won eighteen prizes ; was never beat wor paid forfeit, and could have dis- 
tanced every competitor.” ‘ With the customary deduction for weight, his time 
p woull have been twenty-one seconds better than that of Childers, reducing it” 
[on the Round Course] “ to 6:27!” Upwards of twenty-five thousand guineas 
was the price asked for him. ‘‘ Within twenty-three years three hundred and 
forty-four winners—his progeny—produced for their owners upwards of one 
hundred and fifty eight thousand pounds sterling! His sons, King Fergus 
Pot-8-0’s (sire to American Eclipse’s maternal grandam), Mercury, Velantess; 
Dungannon, Saltram, and Meteor, were respectively at the head of the Turf; 
besides which, Firetail, Soldier, Pegasus, Vertumuus, &c., were of high ~ 
nown. Shark, another extraordinary horse, won upwards of twenty thousand 
guineas” * * * “was equally good for speed and stoutness, beating the 
best of his contemporaries at their own play.” He was sire to Col. W. Wash- | 
ington’s Shark, Col. Tayloe’s Virago, and Black Maria (Lady Lightfoot’s dam) 
and to the dams of Maid of the Oaks (Medoc’s maternal gradam), Florizel and 
Topgallant ; and to the grand dam of Virginian—all at the head of the Turf 
As to the Prince of Wales’s Rockingham, by Highflyer, out of Purity by 
Matchem (no misnomer, as there can be no better blood), he *‘ was the best race 
horse succeeding Dungannon ; he won thirty-two races in five yaars, beating 
Sergeant, Clayha!!, Deipini, Marplot, Oberon, Soldier, Ulysses, Drone, Collec- 
tor, Skylark, Chaunter, Mufti, Scota,”’ &c.—horses of the first celebrity in their 
day, the times of old fashioned foar mile heats. Rockingham was sire to Pa- 
triot, Bennington, &c,, and especially to Castianira, the dam of Sir Archy—our 
American Highflyer—whose blood in these days, like the Godolphin Arabian’s 
is to be found in nearly every American bred race horse of any fame, including 
Mingo (the best of the get of Eclipse), Shark, Grey Eagle, Grey Medoc, Al- 
tor’, Job, Texas, Luda, &c. To travesty Vestris, “ France had but one Napo- 
leon,” America but one Sir Archy. 

We quote a paragraph relative to the renowned Mzpoc :— 


That Medoc was a horse of extraordinary speed, and a capital race horse 
there can be no doubt. His renown, figure, and blood, justified the liberal price 
($10,000) paid for him, that would, perhaps, have commanded almost any horse 
in the country. His near connexions were greatly distinguished—his sire Ame- 
rican Eclipse, dam by Imported Expedition, out of the famed Maid of the @aks. 
Sne was one of the best race nags of our country, having handily beaten Oscar, 
Topgallant, Floretta, Paragon, c&c., at four mile heats. It was not thought pru- 
dent to risk the reputation of Florizel or Post Boy against her. : 


Here is *‘ something like a banter” from Boston :— 


From the confidence reposed in Boston's unmatched powers there can be no 
doubt, if he be right, that his spirited owner would give a handsome premium to 
match him not only against all the Medocs in creation, but against the best horse 
in the world, Harkaway or Coronation included, if breught to Newmarket or 
Fairfield to run against him, four mile heats, for any amount that can be named. 
With regard to the comparative Time of English and American horses :— 
“Doubts hang on the Eclipse, Childers, and Firetail stories, from lapse of 
time, the English disregard of watches, and miles, &c.” All this istrue. But 
by the timing of intelligent Americans in England, it appears that latterly races 
have been run faster, with heavy weights, too, at Liverpool and Doncaster, than 





| following effect :— 


; | Aug. \4, 


The August number of the ‘“ Register” which was issued last week, was de- | on any of our American courses. May not this be ascribed to the «:, Pa. 


their turf, and that our round courses are detrimental to speed? PETIOFity of 


Another notice of Boston, containing some very valuable Statistics 
» 18 to the 


Referring to Boston—‘‘the great Boston”—Gamma adds, « 
prefer that his friend from Vienna should cypher him into the th 
can and has been done, with Northern weights, and 126lb. 


irties,”’ 
» 100, about as ¢! 


demonstrated as that 2+2=4; even anterior to the extraordi learly 
of Grey Medoc, which is so regarded by me. Coming down wenn 
nter, 


after all competition had ceased, in the fourth mile, and clos; 
clearly proves to my mind that Boston could then have alivtes ar in 7:40, 
in 7:35, or even less time, had he been ‘called on.” At that saute miles 
miles in 5:36” was “unprecedented.” Wagner and Grey Eagle's ‘three 
was run subsequently. Breat racy 
* * > * ® 
Boston, ‘the best horse of American History,’ whose “ combinatio 

power, bottom, endurance, and constitution, is perfectly eenlethd 
good condition (he has not always run so), has always run his third. 
miles in a style of matchless puwer, defying competition ; and vt 
over again, ‘everywhere from New York to Georgia,” and has 
Jockey Club Purses of three and four mile heats than any two hors 
never having lost one,” beating, by dozens, nearly as good race horse ’ 
have ever had. Look atthem. Lady Clifden, that won, with full ma we 
best race of four mile heats on record; ‘the’ previously unvanguish ; tte 
deemed invincible Queen ; Omega, a winner of the fastest heat (7:38) and 
Washington, D. C., and of the fastest second heat (7:45) on the | eer 
Course, near Augusta, Ga. ; (John Bascombe acquired his celebrity in beat; 
Argyle, a single heat there, in (7:44); Balie Peyton and Duane, that. } sting 
seconds, ran the fzstest four mile heat (7:42) on the Central Course Ma. = 
lie has run two miles at Fairfield, the fastest time there (3:45), and ae 
three mile heat at Kendall's in 5:44) ; Decatur, that distanced Fanny W _— 
7:45 ; Andrewetta, that distanced a fine field in 7:46, and won the p St in 
mile heat (7:50—four seconds less than Henry’s and Betsey Richards’ heat) 
Newmarket—the best time on either course; at Trenton, with Northern we; " 
she won a second heat of three miles, beating Bandit (not Treasurer) in bia. 
Bandit and Vashti, that won the fastest heats of four miles at Kendall's—;,, 
cond heats, too, in 7:46; Gano, that beat Omega the fastest four mile heats “a 
the Lafayette Course! except Omega’s, when she beat Santa Anna in the ba 
est time, 7:48—7:49; Texas, that ran a good second heat of three miles; 
Boston, in the fastesttime at Fairfield (5:46), and afterwards won near Wath. 
ington, from Jeb and Sam Houston, a third heat in 5:47 ; besides Reliance, wig 
ner of the dest race of two mile heats, and of three miles in 5:4}, and other 
capital horses, “at their play,” Santa Anna, Cippus, Camsidel, Tom Walker 
Bayard, &c. &c. &c. * * * * * +* * His race with Duane, that had 
rested for him, was at the close of the campaign ; and Boston may have been sore 
as has been represented. He did not run kindly, and eould scaree be forced 
from the stand the third heat. The other two (7:52—7:54) are believed tg 
be the fastest that have been run on the Beacon Course. Boston has won 
“in the forties” some half a dozen times or more. Like his illustrious 
ancestor, Shark, Bosten was “‘too fast for the speedy, and too strong for 
the stout.” No horse in America has won as many races, or as much money 
He seems to have inherited the invincible speed of his maternal grandsire, Flo. 
rizel, with the unconquerable bottom of his other grandsire, Sir Archy ; the best 
sons vf Diomed, certainly the most successful stallion ever imported into the 
United States. 


The following statistics with regard to Medoc’s stock will be read with jute. 
rest :— 


‘Maria Duke, Minstrel, Bendigo, Black-nose, and Red Bill,” according to 
“Gamma,” have won mileheats in 1:48; Sthreshley, Cub, Grey Medoc, and 
Vertner, two mile heats in 3:43—3:45, 3:45—3:44, 3:45—3:48, 3-46— 
3:48; Ripple, 5:55—5:47—5:44—5:42, “the best three mile race in Ameri- 
ca;” Luda, 5:49; in four mile heats, Grey Medoc, 7:38, and 7:35—8:19—7:42 
—8:17; Mary Morris, 7:49—7:54; to which might have been added Luda's 
‘good second’ to Sarah Bladen, 7:45—7:40. 

+ * * 


* 
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The sons of Medoc are undoubtedly very fast. But the best two mile heat— 
in the country and the days, too, of the Medocs—was not won by his get, but 
by ason of Woodpecker (Grey Eagle), that, with another descendant of Sir 
Archy, ran, near Louisville, the fastest race of four miles that bas been run in 
Kentucky. But then I believe Wagner and Grey Eagle carried four pounds 
less than the weight of the Union Course, the theatre of Henry’s, Eclipse’s, 
Lady Clifden’s, and Boston’s brilliant achievements— Wagner and Grey Eagle's 
second heats of 7:43 and 7:44, were following 7:51 and 7:48 ; not Henry's 7:37 
—e poe kill, Lady Clifden’s 7:43, with New York weights, was after aheat 
run in 7:44, 


We should like to quote entire the article of “A.” on ‘ Native and Foreign 
Stallions,” but we have not space to do the writer justice. His remarks are based 
upon the personal observation and practical experience of more than twenty 
years. We shall recur tothe article at a more favorable opportunity. 

“Observer,” a well known Washington correspondent, whose contributions 
to the Turf History of the country have been more ample and more interesting 
than those of any other individual within our knowledge, has gone into an inte- 
resting comparison of the “ Performances of Boston and Crucifix.” In intro- 
ducing his article he pays us a compliment to the following effect :— 

Mr. Editor —Your seventh number of the 12th volume of the ‘‘ American 
Turf Register,” for July, has been duly received by me, and read with no smal! 
gusto. It is now gotten up ina style, in my humble judgment, not ouly very 
creditable to yourself and to the country, but, as I conceive, nearly, in every re- 
spect, equal to the best periodical of the kind in England. The typography, 
engraving, and arrangement, has greatly improved since the work passed ito 
yourhands. Most cordially I wish you success with it. 

We quote ‘ Observer's” comparison of Boston and Crucifix :— 


Crucifix, I presume, was undoubtedly “the most extraordinary two-year old 
ever seen upon the English Turf ; who had performed the wonderful feat of going 
through nine engagements without having been once beaten.” ‘Tiese racer, 
from ‘*the Newmarket July Meeting in 1839,” to the Houghton Meeting in Oc- 
tober and November, were single dashes of half a mile, or at most oa the Twe- 
year-old Course, which is five furlongs and 136 yards long. However, Crucifix, 
in these nine races, beat between twenty and thirty of the best colts in the 
Kingdom, several times carrying nine pounds extra, and as much as 126!» (9st.) 
—the weight for our aged horses! Crucifix, at two years old, won £4587 ster 
lig ‘‘in public money.” In other respects, her extraordinary achievements, 
even of “twelve races within as many months, without having been once beat- 
en,” (though she won £10,287 sterling—upwards of $50,000—* in publie stakes 
alone,”) having ‘done more in less time, than any horse that ever yet appear’ 
upon the English Turf,” do not put in shade those of a few of our Americas 
bred horses. For example, at four years old, after having performe'l creditably 
at two and three years old, in Tennessee, hundreds of miles distant from his su 
sequent brilliant exploits, Monsieur Tonson, in about six weeks, won 4s many 
races, as follows: Two mile heats at Milton and at Caswell, N. ©. ; four mic 
heats at Richmond and Boydton ; and three mile heats at Belfield avd Helifax; 
beating, in capital time, the best horses of that period, and at their own distance 
—Sally Walker, Ariel, Lafayette, Gohanna, &c., &c., &c. The ensuing 
Spring, Sally Walker was at the head of the Turf, beating all her competitors 
from Virginia to New York, Aric! being next to her in celebrity, Monsieur Ton 
son havit.g been withdrawn. 

The more brilliant, and in this country, unprecedented achievements of oh 
‘“‘ nongareil,” Boston, are yet fresh in the memory of all: yet, as compres —s 
Crucitix’s twelve victories within as many months, it may as well be advertec 
to :—In 1838, at five years old, in seven months, between May and N vender 
on courses hundreds of miles apart, ir New York and Virginia, Boston wae 
ven purses, walked over the course twice, and ran nine races, eight of them Jon 
mile heats (winning one of them in 7:40), and the other race three | mile heats i 
vesting all the best horses of that year. Boston had now “ gone thro igh ot 
enteen * engagements without having been once bedten.”’ Tn 1839 he won “te 
races than American Eclipse did during his long career of four or five years na 
He has since won greatly, and is expected to run again, never having lost & 09 
of three or four mile heats. He has won upwards of thirty races, and in ei 
lic money” and matches, more than $40,000—a greater number of races (at l€ “ 
at three and four mile heats), beating a greater number of distinguished eee. 
titors, and winning more money, than any other horse that has ever run 1? ¢ a 
rica; and ia being at the head of the Turf, with such constant cag oe 
about five years, Boston is unrivalled, in this respect, by any horse of Eng : 
The article by “ B.” on Medoc's Stock is worthy of bis high reputation ie 
writer, not only, but as a practical breeder and turfman. We have space 
two paragraphs only :— 
The colts of Medoe were bred by gentlemen in the habit of raising well ; of 
colt was made the most of, for each had the double motive—the a pr 
colt and sustaining the reputation of his horse ; bought at a high naae hen 
would have felt compromised by his failure. Permit me to ask | here oft 
could begin his career in the Stud under more favorable ge a tag APO 10 
some ten or twenty gentlemen of influence and fortune using ore nn training 
rocure him patronage; and the same spirit and influence fille ; has he 
stables of the State with his stock. I repeat, Sir, no horse in ouF ay 
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" chance for distinction, and few, indeed, have better repaid the efforts 

the same 5 

of their friends. . * * * * * 

the public has yet estimated fully the advantages under which 
 , owned by a large company, goes into the breeding stud, having some 

ah - fifty gentlemen (either themselves or friends) interested in his success. 

forty : ‘hese raise from one to four colts, then select one colt from each stock, 

Eaca 0? estimate his chance. This surely offers the most favorable oppor- 


, 
[ do not think 


and phy e his powers, and a horse the property of one individual must 
agit y superior if he can sustain himself. ne has the best mare of perhaps 
oe vods, and the other from fifty to sixty. This is odds against which there 


« no competing. ; 
We close our notice of the August no. of the “ Register,” witha short extract 
fom our Bengal contemporary, in which “ Dasher,” a British officer, gives the 
t ‘owing sketch of the bagging of a Buffalo :-— 
"Next morning we heard he had returned near his old haunt, and was playing 
 Jeuce in aherd of tame buffaloes ; so away we went to have another bout 
tt him in a patch of grass abont four feet high, and th 
‘h him. We found hi p g four feet high, e 
yi nd was very bad; it was nervous work; but bag him now we were deter- 
red 10 at all risks. Our number was uow reduced to two. T. walked round 
“> other side of the jungle, to cut him off, in case of a bolt that way, whilst 
p kept his attention fixed, by walking up and down, about a hundred and fifty 
.js from him, and as he approached me ata walk, occasionally stopping and 
ie ring the earth ups I gradually retreated. At last he got tired of this kind of 
aa saye one of those peculiar b/eats, put his head down, and came slap at me ; 
sharged about eighty yards, and thenturned off. My horse was mad ‘o get near 
“6 =. he appeared to have taken as great a fancy to the sport asI had. At last 
| got him steady ; he stood with head wondrous erect, looking at the bu ffaloe, 
wno was uow sbout sixty yards from me, watching T.’s movements. I could 
my horse’s heart beating as plainly as possible ; now was the time; I rested 
‘he gun between his ears, fired! and bad the satisfaction of hearing a noise, 
whicn sounds very much like phwé put together. Round he came, and 
dashed through the grass at me; I gave him the other barrel, bolted off, and 
handed him to T., for his amusement. — He received dose No. 2 from him, and 
thon got into his d—d long gallop again. But I could see him “ very sick at 
heart, and wanted some ginger,” and moreover was very lame. 
Joading T. followed him. I saw him run upto within ten yards of him and fire ; 
‘hig was the finishing stroke; he made a feeble attempt to charge, reeled to and 
fro, went down on his knees, rose once again, again tried to charge; but he was 
dying ; hegavea kind of half roar, his hocks gave way beneath him, and down he 
went backwards, and “ great was the fall thereof.” 
[came up just in time to give the who-whoop!—we sat upon his warm car- 
ass, lighted a weed, and called a hand fora little pint bottle of beer. 
Of all things, thirst, it is the worst, 
And of it 1 stands in fear ; 
So, whene’erI goes out, I carries about 
A little pint bottle of beer. 
For I likes my bottle of beer.—G. G. 
But to return to ourdear friend. He was a noble animal ; stood exactly sixteen 
hands high; his length aod size of his girth I forget, but it was something 
retty considerable. When I looked at the make of his hind quarters, I was not 
surprised at the pace he went. The breadth of his loins was tremendous; you 
might Lave laid a dinner on his back for twelve hungry men, with ostrich appe- 
tites; if you den’t believe me, ask Tucker. Ah! it was glorious sport, almost 
as good as hog-hunting. I’ve heard people talk of spearing buffaloes, and 
should like to see all the men above me in my regiment try it; I’d cry hurrah! 
fur prometion, then. 


feel 





am. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM MISSOURI. 
Sr. Louis, Aug. I, 1841. 

Dear P.—I have just returned from a visit to the St. Louis Course, where I 
had the pleasure of meeting my old friend Amus, who was busily engaged in 
superintending the laying of the last brick of the splendid hotel which he has 
just completed, adjoining the Course, and a more convenient or better constructed 
building [am contident is not attached to any race course in the Union. Mr. 
Hevay SuackLett, of Virginia, will take charge of both the Hotel and the 
Course as soon as he arrives. 

At present there are but three stables in training at the Course. Mr. Scruees’ 
string consists of 

Rosa Vertner, b. m., 6 yrs., by Sir Leslie, dam by Director. 

Nancy Buford, ch. f., 4 yrs., by Medoc, dam by Rattler. 


Glimpse, ch. h., 5 yrs., by Medoc, dam by Tiger. 
Ch. ¢., 2 yrs., by Eclipse, dam by Waxy. 


Mr. Fetix Coons has four, viz. :— 


Mary Mason, b. m., 6 yrs., by Pirate, dam by Consul. 

Bob Scott, ch. c., 3 yrs., by. Medoc, dam by Sea Gull. 

Tunney, ch. c., 3 yrs., by Laplander, dam by Eclipse. _ , 
Ned Forrest, ch. c.,2 yrs., by Duff Green, dam by Hamiltonian. 


Mr. Hucu L. Frencn, of Tenn., has 


Ch., f., 3 yrs., by Laplander, dam by Eclipse. . 
B.f., 3 yrs., by Imp. Tranby, dam by Maryland Sclipse. 
B.c.,4 yre., by Pacific, dam by Pacolet, 


Mr. ’rench has also a full sister to Priam, and the probable nomination in the 
Vase Stake over the Louisiana Course this Fall. 

Allorf is also here, in the charge of Mr. Scruees. He has had some fine 
mares in his harem this season, but unfortunately he had a severe attack of the 
Dengue, a disease which has been very prevalent amongst the horses in this vi- 

It has been decided not to train him this Fall, in consequence of the 
back tendon of his left fore leg being sprung. ‘There is no doubt in my mind if 
be was taken up at this time, and his leg properly blistered, he would make as 
good a race as ever hedid. Col. Warrson left Cowboy with him, but Waker 


‘T 


Tuvrston) having some soft places for him, came round from Louisville a few 
day 


—+——_— 


/s since and snapt him up. 

The sharps in the West are very sweet on Col. Watson's nominations in the 
take at Louisville; one to two is freely offered that he winz both matches. 

We had a very interesting 300 yard race at the Course yesterday, between 
‘wo Mexican poneys, neither of them much larger than one of HaNnnincTon's 
Si. Bernard dogs; they delighted in the altitudinous titles of Popocatepeth and 
Itaccihuatt. The former bolted at the start, and lost the race by nineteen feet ; 
‘me 20 seconds. Not less than twenty levers /eft as many suckers on this in- 
eresting occasion. 

You stele in the “Spirit” of the 17th that the trotting horse Brandywine, 
Who is offered for sale, ‘‘ would be a great bargain at St. Louis or New Orleans.” 
He would be, no doubt, if some “ French gentleman” would trot him this way, 
with plenty of tin “to back his opinion” against some of our fast crabs. At 
hus time we have some fifteen or twenty old busters, who have been centered 
here either for the purpose of Summering, or taking a pop at the “long striders” 


Whilst I was } 


ae 


_-- 


of the Crescent City, the most of which, if they were turned loose in the Ave- 


pe! would find their way alone to Cato’s. We have Rolla, Calvert, Blinker, 


valla Jr. Tiger, Dandy, Jerry, Squirrel, Lexington, Tippecanoe, Maid of the 


‘list, Comet, Juliana, Moonshine, and Dread (expected in a few days), ia the 


Way of Trotlers, and Crowder, Julia, Black Prince, etc., in the way of Rackers. 


A inatch came off a short time since between Calvert and Julia, for $200 


“¢ ‘e, under the saddle, a single dash of a mile. As usual Calvert settled the 
adair afler going the first quarter,—the mare broke up in rounding the second 
‘urn, and as usual in such cases “ wouldn’t go kind.” Calvert came to the 
Stand a quarter of a mile ahead, in 2:55. As soon as it was ascertained that 


*se “did'nt go kind,” a match was made to come off the next Saturday, for the 
Sime 


lameness. 


| Calvert and Rolla are matched to trot a single dash of a mile, for $1000 a 
—_ ‘n harness—amateur drivers (Messrs. Doyle and Saunders, both from New 
“teans,}—on the first Saturday in September. 

Calvert and Dread are also matched for the same amount, te trot Mile heats, 
‘ver the saddle, the Saturday following. 

If you think you have faster horses in your parts than we have in the West, 
® Post stake is now open, free for trotting or pacing horses, (except Oneida 
Chief.) sub. $3000 each, $1000 ft., to come off the last day of the Fall races 
over the St. Louis course,—Mile heats, the best three in five, under the saddle ; 
4 ove sub. If the owners of Volcano, Black Hawk, or Spider, should think 
piece sult enough for them, all they have to do is to lay up the “tin,” and 
ting along their varmints. Yours, 


u 





Halifax Races.—A report has reached us through the ‘‘ Journal,” but so mea- 


Bre ere the details that we have deferred its publication in the hope of soon re- 
ceiving a better one. 


amount, which terminated in the mare’s paying forfeit in consequence of 


rperior to any horse ever bred in America. 








THE TROTTING TABLE. 
When we announced last Saturday, our intention to publish this valuable 
Table this week we had little idea of its extent. It will be “a touch beyond 
the common,”’ as it will contain a condensed report of Every Tretting Race or 
Match that has come off in the United States between the Ist of January, 
1838, and the Ist of January, 1841—three years! We could have given this 
week every race that has been published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” during 
that period, but as many private “ dodges”’ should be placed on record, that have 
been suppressed by desire, we have delayed the publication of the Table to 
give us time to collect the facts from the proper authorities. On next Saturday 
week, at farthest, the Table will be given entire. 





A Cuauuence To “ the Cracks of the Day !"’—A Charleston correspondent, 
over the signature of “ Ashley,” offers to make a match at Four mile heats, for 
“Five or Ten Thousand Dollars,” and $2000 ft., to come off in February next, 
over the Washington Course, at Charleston, against ‘‘ Boston, Wagner, or any 
others of the ‘cracks of the day.’” He names a well known South Carolina 
nag. As the writer has not furnished us with his name, it is possible he is mak- 
ing a match upon a gentleman’s horse, over which he has no control. Under 
these circumstances we are ebliged to decline the publication of the challenge, 
though we should be highly gratified to do so if it is “all right.” 





(Extract from a private letter from Nashville, Tenn., dated Aug. 3.) 

‘We have a prospect of good sport this fall. There are many untried pro- 
mising colts in training ; these will go but short distances. Of those relied on 
for the Four mile Post Stakes, Ben Franklin, Gamma, Fraxinella, and Mr. 
Cage’s filly, are here the favorites. Report says Julia Fisher will run from a 
Tennessee stable. Messrs. Camp & Blevins rely on Baywood and Postmaster, 
Messrs. Boardman & Co. on Shamrock, Denizen, and seme young Consols. 

“ Wagner, they say, will not run till he gets to New Orleans. Ifit is meant 
to stand him here, he should run at Nashville; if he wins, all well, and if he 
loses, his reputation would be no worse. He is in hands that will not bang 
him here. Post Bey, your Long Island champion, will be hereon Tuesday. I 
shall train a co!t of his next spring ; he is of fine promise.” 





Letter from *‘N. of Arkansas.” 
BATESVILLE, Arks., July 25, i841. 


My dear P.—I know not when I have enjoyed so great a treat as by the peru- 
sal of the English ‘“‘ Cracks of the Day,” by “ Witprake.” ’Tis a rich and 
magnificent work. How different the forms of the cracks, yet how bloodlike 
their appearance! Would not the “Cracks of America” form an interesting 
work ? 

May we not expect in the “ Spirit” a likeness of the gallant “ Grey Medoc *” 
He is truly a fine horse—an ugly customer indeed. I however think Boston su- 
I should dread Sarah Bladen of all 
other nags now on the Turf—she has so much foot, and withal is so game, that 
I think it would be a hard matter to beat her. Fanny could give hera “‘ George 
town grazer.” 

{ discovered in a back number of the “ Spirit,” a decision made by Messrs. 
Wells and Minor, in relation to the question whether a horse drawn before a 
heat is better than one distanced in the subsequent heat. They have decided 
most correctly, yet at Washington City it was decided they were equal. 


DE Pe ee dasha eves edb c dt wake oie ~ 2 2 
ee is ee a eb ae aad ae 3 3 dist 
i de aan nied hand aches eotbdesewnse 2 1 dr. 


B. is evidently better than C., for the moment the horses start for the 3d 
heat, C., by aot appearing, is beaten by both A. and B. who start. 
Eudora has broke down, though she won all her races this Spring. She is 
stinted to Freedom (4 vrs. and let down) by Imp. Emancipation, bred by John 
D. Kirby, Esq. 

While I regret Rowton’s death, I think it no public loss. 

Truly yours, N. 

Note by the Editor.—Repeated efforts were made in New Orleans this Spring 
to take a likeness of the Gallant Grey with the Daguerreotype, but he would 
t play with his ears or whisk his tail. Troys is to paint a superb portrait of him 
in the course of the season, which we will put into the engraver’s hands imme- 











diately upon its arrival here. : 


LIVERPOOL JULY MEETING. 


Stewards : The Earl of Sefton, Lord G. Bentinck, and Sir L. Bulkeley. 
Mr. Lynn, secretary ; Mr. Etty,clerk of the course; Mr. Clarke, judge. 








During the “recess” some improvements have been completed on the race- 
course, which, although intrinsically of no great consequence, deserve to be re- 
corded as showing the determination of the proprietors to study the conve- 
nience of their patrons, and at the same time, to exalt the character of their meet 
ing. A new and excellent carriage road has been made from the back of the 


Sefton Arms; and the old road, or mud pool, for such it was in bad weather ; 
is blocked up and turfed. The starting post for races ‘‘once round” is now 
close to the plantations, and, crossing what was formerly part of the carriage- 
road from the Sefton Arms to the stand, affords a straight run of four or five 
hundred yards to the bend near the lane at the back of the course, thus avoiding 
the awkward stable turn altogether. The telegraph for showing the numbers 
of the starters, as used at Chester, and described by us some time since, was 
adopted, the board being placed at the lower extremity of the stand enclosure in- 
stead of the winning chair, as was the case last year; the invention is certainly 
ingenious, but it would have pleased us more had the squares, ir.stead of red, been 
painted black and of a large size, and the figures better shaped. It was contrast- 


the race committee by Lord George Bentinck—the squares on this board are 
black, and exhibited the figures of the starters very couspicuously. A separate 
telegraph for the winners was erected at the Stewards’ Stand, which completely 
answered the purpose intended. In turning their attention to these matters the 
directors, and their indefatigable assistants Messrs. Lynn and Etty, have not 
been unmindful of the general interests of the meeting; notwithstanding they 
have been compelled by the corporation to exclude every description of gaming 
booth, and that the cock-pit has been closed (probably to be converted into a 
chapel for the use of the trainers and jockies) at a loss of at least £500 per an- 
num to the fund, they contributed upwards of £900 to the various prizes run for 
at the meeting described below, and that without deriving any aid from the town, 
or from those ‘* generous churchwardens,” the Directors of the Grand Junction 
Birmingham Railway. To conclude our preliminary, we have only to state that 
the rules of 1840 were strictly enforced, and, except in the instance of the 
Mersey Stakes on the first day, with the most gratifying effect. 

A great number of horses arrived in the ‘course of Sunday, and by Monday 
evening every box and stall at Aintree was occupied. A great quantity of rain 
fell, yet, although the country was flooded in many parts, and entire fields of 
hay were floating about in all directions, the course continued in good order. 
On Tuesday morning the muster of sporting men on the race ground was very 
considerable, and the show of horses at exercise by far the largest ever seen on 
a similar occasion. ‘There was some talk of betting, but no blow struck. The 
evening trains brought an influx of visitors, including nearly all the members of 
the London ring, and a majority of the regular attendants at the sporting houses 
in Manchester and York. The subscription room at the Talbot, which, by the 
way, is by far the most convenient of its kind in the kingdom, was opened on 
the usual terms, and nearly one hundred and fifty names put down. Business, 
however, was flat, being confined to a few of the Cup horses, at the following 
odds :— 


5 to 1 agst Charles XII. (tk) 12 to 1 agst Rhodanthe 
15— 1-—— Maroon 
16 — 1-—— The Potentate (tk) 


| 20 — 1 —— Muleteer (tk) 


8 — 1 —— Orelia (tk) 
9 — 1 —— Milksop 

9 — 1 —— Naworth 
9 — 1 —— Calypso 
12 — 1 —— Recorder 


700 — 21 —— Johnny (tk) 





WEDNESDAY, July 14. 

Fresh arrivals from the racing districts had filled the Waterloo, Talbot, and 
most of the other hotels to overflowing, and the prospects for the meeting seemed 
very encouraging. The list for this day, however, contained only one event of 
any moment, and the attendance on the race-ground, notwithstanding the fine- 
ness of the weather, consisted chiefly of the sporting classes—it certainly could 
not have been a sporting one. Two of the stakes were not run, but, happily for 
the “ gluttons,” the Maiden Plate was spun out to four heats, and no one had 
cause for regret on the score of quantity. The racing on the whole was good, 
and would have gone off without alloy but for a dispute which arose out of the 





Mersey Stakes. Leaving this however to be descaieed in its proper place we 
will proceed with the races in the order they were rab, 


grand stand to the Southport road, which it enters a short distance below the ° 


ed on the Cup Day with one made on the Ascot Heath plan, and presented to }/ 


The Croxrern Stakes of 15 sovs. each, 10ft., with 30 added 
four 8st. 2ib., five 8st. 9lb., sixand aged Yst.; mares and ge 
and @ qaarter; seven subs. 

Lord Eglinton’s b. ¢. Dr. Caius, by Physician, 4 yrs 











———— 


; three year olus 6st. 8lb., 
Idings allowed 3lb.; mile 


Mr. Ridsdale’s b. f. Bloomsbur 5 EAC RE aaa = a ep arene Lye...... I 
Duke of Cleveland’s ch. c. Oxton, 3 Pe Naor aR OOK Seg — 2 
Mr. Watt’s ch. c. by Zealot, out of Zillah, |e Ot aia sects — o8 , 
Sir R. Bulkeley’s b. f. by Colwick, out of sister to Ainderby, 3 yrs...” *” Beek’ 5 


Betting: The betting opened at 5 to 4 on Bloomsbury and i 
the Doctor, but shifted at starting to 5 to 4 agst Blsomebary db on Tae 
agst the Doctor. The Zealot colt, Bloomsbury, and Dr. Caius left the t in 
the order we have given their names and ran so to the bridge-turn, where the 
first two changed places, the Dector still lying third. Bloomsbury went on at 
a good pace, and made the Zealot colt safe a quarter of a mile from home : the 
ag a came “P at oe distance, headed him, and after a bit of a strug- 
gle near the chair won cleverly by a neck. The 
and, like Oxton and the Zealot oak was tailed ae ache ih 


The Propuce Stakes of 50 sovs. each, h. ft. ; thr i . 
he. sieeed tae ohne ae ee year old colts 8st. 6lb., fillies 8st. 3lb.; 


Mr. Mostyn’s b. c. Prince Caradoc, by The Colonel walked over 
The Serron Stakes of 30 sovs. each, h. ft. ; three j ; ° 

ph daeod , ; year old fillies Sst. 4lb.; once round; 
Col. Crauford’s b. f. Ermangardis, by Langar 


Sir R. Bulkeley’s b. f. Cerite, by Birdeatcher, by C. Piatti... 7777777" a 2 
Lord Stanley’s bl. f. Nightshade, by Sir Hercules....................... M. a 3 


Betting: 5 to 40n Ermangardis, 7 to 4 agst the Birdcatch 
agst Nightshade. —Ermangardis took a lead of a length and 9 half cod ple 
the running, Nightshade lying a length behind the Birdeatcher filly. At the 
distance the two reached the leading mare’s quarters, and for a moment it looked 
like a race with the three. Nightshade however was defeated at the corner vf 
the stand railing and the other a few yards from the chair, the favorite winning 
cleverly at last by a length. 

The BIcKERsTAFF STakEs of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., was off by consent. 


The MsrseEy Stakes, for two year olds—asweepstakes of 25 j added : 
colts 8st. 5lb., fillies Sst. ib. : T.Y.C.; saahaen ones eer re . 


Lord G. Bentinck’s b. c. Misdeal, by Camel—The Odd Trick ............. J. Day. 1 
Mr. J. Osborn’s br. f. The Gipsy Queen, by Dr. Syntax, out of Malibran.. Nat......_- 

Lord Stanley’s b. c. by Bay Middleton, out ef Rocbana.................. M. Jones... 3 
Duke of Cleveland’s bl. c. Pharold, by Velocipede, out of Gipsy ........ Lye side 0 
Mr. Edmonstone’s ch. f. The Nun, by Bran, dam by Humphrey Clinker... Stagg cai . 0 
Sir S. Monck’s b. c. by Langar, dam by Filho da Puta .......... 00... Cartwright. 0 
Sir T. S. M. Stanley’s ch. c. Brother to Susanetta, by Battledore......_. Tomplomen Q 
Mr. Woodhouse’s br. c. Havannah, by Colwick, dam by Woldsman...... Calloway Q 


Betting: 5 to 2 agst Misdeal, 7 to 2 agst Gipsy Queen, 7 to 2 

and 4to | agst Pharold.— Before decaiiien thie race and the ete ‘on 
arose out of it, we ought to state that previous to the commencement of the 
races on Wednesday, Mr. Etty, clerk of the course, had stated to Lord George 
Bentinck that he was not sufficiently recovered from a recent illness to start 
the horses but that ke would endeavor to find a competent person to perform 
the duty; his lordship at once volunteered to officiate for him, and did se 
throughout the meeting. To return to the race :—The horses had walked in a 
line until within a few lengths of the post, when The Nun and Havannah flu 
out, Havannah striking Cartwright’s mare (luckily without- injuring her), and 
The Nun just missing Sir Thomas Stanley's colt. This caused a little eon- 
fusion, and some ef the jockies stopped their horses under an impression that 
they should have to turn back; but at this moment the flag dropped and John 
Day, who was in advance, darting off like a shot, made all the running, and won 
in a canter by four lengths. Nat was off second, with a slight loss of ground, 
but the other jocks, recollecting that the lowering of the flag constituted a 
start, set their horses going immediately, and Lord Stanley’s colt was fellowing 
Misdeal after she had gone about five hundred yards ; he swerved, however, op- 
posite the Grand Stand, and Gipsy Queen, recovering her position, was placed 
second by the jadge; long intervals separated the others. The race was then 
claimed by Mr. Osborn, on the ground that Misdeal was in advance of the post 
at starting, and the case came on during the Plate race, before Lord Sefton, Sir 
Richard Bulkeley, two of the stewards, and Lord Eglinten, who acted for Lord 
George Bentinck, the other steward, when, after hearing the statements of 
the last-mentioned nobleman and of the jockeys, the start was decided to 


4 valid. 


A MAIDEN PuaTE, value 70 sovs.; three year olds 7st., four Sst. 5ib., five and upwards 
8st. 12ib.; mares and geldings allowed 3ib.; the second horse to receive 10 sovs. out 
of the Plate ; heats, once reund and a distance. 


Mr. Clark’s br. c. Gammon Boz, by St. Nicholas, 3 yrs ........... Francis... 0 3 1 1 
Mr.T O. Powlett’s br. g. Hawksbury, 4 yrs......--..-.-.-----06 Marson... @ 123 2 
Sir Thos. Stanley’s ch. c. by Battledore or Peter Lely, out of Au- 

SURtiNn, 3 ViSscccocdnsnceneceesnsosdsqcesssccoonveuseouseenncs Cartwright 1 4 4dr 
Mr. Hunter's br..f. Detvigild, 6 yr... cosnscancssveperescsscensne G.Noble.. 0 5°3 dr 
Ms. R. J. Weetaree. T Mite, BIS ow nccccaccscnmmaeseccesce icomiden 22 dr 
Mr. Houldsworth’s ch. c. Barelegs, 3 yrs ....-.- scccencncscceess Howlett... 3 d@ 

Mr. Meiklam’s br. f. Georgiana, 3 yrs....... aoesnquencectce e-e-- Whitton... 0 dr 


First heat: Betting—2 to 1 agst Gammon Box, 5 to 2 aget Hawksbury, and 
7 to 2agst Myrtle. Sir T. Stanley’s colt made play for a quarter of a mile, 
and was then passed by Barelegs, who kept the lead to the distance, where Myr- 
tle joined him; Sir T. Stanley’s colt went up immediately after, and a pretty 
race followed between the three, the colt winning by a head only ; nothing was 
near them.—Second heat : Betting—Even and 11 to 10 agst Hawksbury, 2tol 
agst Gammon Box, and 5 to 1 agst the winner of the last heat. The race was 
confined to Hawksbury and Myrtle, the former leading throughout and winnag 
easily by two lengths. Gammon Box did not go either for this or the first heat.— 
Third heat: Bettmg—2 to 1 on Hawksbury, who again made the running, but 
was challenged by Gammon Box half way up the distance, and beaten by aneck. 
Fourth heat: Betting—2 to 1 on Gammon Box, who had it all his own way. 
After the race the winner was sold to Mr. Collett for 300 guineas. 

Betting. 

By way of economising space, we subjoin double columns of odds on events 
to come off—one showing the prices on the course during the races, and the 
other those at the Talbot subscription-room at night. 


On the Course. LIVERPOOL TRADE CUP. 


At the Talbot. 

















S to 2 aget: Mawr tin ccc css dive sudccscdsecncqeescis 9to 2 agst 
te ee eae ee 9— |— 
| eS ee ee ree eee 1-—- i1— 
OO ae TS ee CONE hcgsensactndtedenetebeustencunse< 7— 1— 
18 — 1 —— Milksop. .... cccdcccccqsceccs Seecudetwdtus 10— |— 
~—penen TG OROGEOE . ccebisenss dbavncucectmess 12— |} — 
oe el a eee 2— | — 
FE ae fies EE 5 caaescbdedenncepbcccasenabes 1i— 1 — 
meetin: ION, 3b attend utecsvédehecesdeetces 20-—- 1— 
mney Wt TG whan keiici ckntdce i oie 4—- 1— 
a a Le 20-—- i— 
iin OG GENO S GIFU nc cuccacencetesuansne 1000 — 50 —— (tk) 
BH me Bes "Fymberieel (0 onc k ci cccddsccsedc acecnecos 20-—- i— 




















BE ee Bee BE, CR cincccnccnurinwdaesapensetcmwers Bo 
16 — 1 —— Confusionée (tk) -.......--..----2s0 ME Ys 
20 — 1 —— The Potentate (tk)................----.-- — SS 
Game ee GE GEE vn dense ncecuncdoccesepecebéseon 
GOODWOOD CUP. 
or | ee a ee 12— 1 ——(tk) 
DERN. 
25 — 1 —— C. by The Colonel, out ef Hester (tk)....- 
25 — 1 —— Brother to Phenix, by Buzzard (tk) .....-.. 
OAKS. 
20 — 1 —— F. by Bay Middleton, out of Fanny (tk).... 


The betting on the course was flat, and at the Subscription Room, although 
between two and three hundred subscribers were present, it mended but little. 
Naworth, Charles XIJ., and the The Potentate were backed heavily in the 
course of the day, the first continuing in great favor at night ; not so the other 
two, Charles, after £300 had been laid out at 6 to 1, with a slight immediate 
improvement, receding to 7 to 1 by midnight, while The Potentate was only a 
aominal favorite. 

THURSDAY, JULY 15. 

The rain fell heavily in the early part of the morning, and, although it ceased 
about eleven o’clock, the appearance of the sky was so threatening that the an- 
ticipations of a brilliant day, warranted by the extraordinary attractions of the 
list were in a great measure disappointed. Taking advantage, however, ef the 
break in the weather, the crowd commenced its slow progress towards Aintree, 
and at noon the road displayed all the characteristics incidents to the occasien. 
It happened, unluckily, to be feast day of that ancient teetotaller St. Swithin, 
and as he had already asserted his supremacy, zephyrs, clogs, and tarpaulins, 
were in great demand, on the principle that ‘‘ prevention is better than cure ;’’ 
it was wisely applied, as two or three heavy showers fell towards the close of 
the racing, and, for the time cleared the course most effectually. On the 
whole, however, the weather was tolerably favorable during the race time, and 
the assemblage, although infinitely below what might have been expected had 
the watery saint kept aloof, was very numerous. ‘The steward’s stand was oc- 
cupied by the parties from Knowlsey and Croxteth, the magerey of the families 
resident in the county availing themselves of the excellent accommodation 
afforded by the Grand Stand. Several hundreds contented themselves with the 
enclosure, from which a good view of the running was obtained, and the middle 
classes, resorting to the lesser stands, covered their roofs before the commence- 
ment of the races. The following is as full a list of the fashionables present 
as time and due attention to the business of the day would permit us to collect : 
—The Earl of Derby, the Earl and Countess of Sefton and Lord Molyneux, 
Earl of Chesterfield, the Earl and Countess of Eglinton; Lord Stanley, Lord 
George Bentinck, Lord Maidstone, Lord Miltown, Lord Mostyn ; Su John Ger- 
rard, Sir Richard Bulkeley, Sir Richard Brooke, Sir David Baird, Sir Horace 
Seymour; Hon. Col. and Lady Anson, Hon. Richard Bootle Wilbraham, Hon. 
Capt. Rous, M. P., Hon. Lloyd Mostyn, Hon. A. Villiers, Hon. Mr. Nugent, 
Hon. G. S. Byng, Hon. — Forrester, and Hon. G. Fitzroy ; Gen. Yates ; Col. 
| and Mrs. Stanley, Col. Synge, Col. Hormby, Col. Cradock, Col. Crauford, Major 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 














Hay; Captains Taylor, White, Price, Gordon, Stanley, and Pettat; Messrs. 
Townley, E. Hornby, Starkey, Hopwood, Irby, C. Log Biggs, H. Trafford, 
Tempest, Blockburn, R. Errington, Allen, Crommelin, Gardnor, White, Pettat, 
Marsh, Lowndes, and Colhmley. 

Of the sport we cannot speak too highly ; the cup alone, presenting as it did 
the largest field ever seen in this part of the world, was worth the journey, and 
it was admirably seconded by the other events. The arrangements, too, were 
in the best possible style, the starting perfectly unexceptionable, and the deci- 
sions of the judge (Mr. Clark), even in some very near races, entirely satisfacto- 
ry. The following details will prove that we have, in no prespect, overrated the 
character of the sport :— 


The CHESTERFIELD STakeEs of 30 sovs.each. 20 ft., for 2yr. olds ; colts 8st. 5ib., fillies 
8st. 2ib.; winners before starting 3lb. extra; T.Y.C, ; three subs. 


G6. k’s b. c. Master Thomas, by Tomboy—Mamsel Rae Holmes .... 1 
pay Lown bl. f.Lady of the Lune, by Amurath, dam by Longwaist.. M. Jones... 2 
Gen. Sharpe’s ch. c. Precursor, by Curtius, out of Myrrha .............. Templeman 3 


Betting: 11 to 8 on Master Thomas, 6 to 4 agst Lady of the Lune, and 3 to 
1 agst Precursor. This race was delayed nearty half an hour beyond the time 
in consequence of Master Thomas throwing a plate. At the second attempt 
Master Thomas went off with a strong lead, which he maintained to the end, 
winping in a canter by six lengths; the mare passed Precursor inside the dis- 
tance, and beat him for seeond by three lengths. 

A Free Hanpicar of 10 sovs. each, 25 added, for all ages ; one mile and a quarter. 


Mr. Loy’s b. h. Ararat, by Liverpool, 5 yrs. 6st. 12lb ........-----0+ 00-06 Francis.... ! Th 
Mr. Bower's ch. f. Lady Grove, 4 yrs. 7st. Ib... .....--.2-.-+-.2---20-00 Stagg -..... . e KnowsLey Dinner Stakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., for three year olds ; colts 8st. 
Duke of Cleveland’s b. h. Sampson, 5 yrs. 8st. 2b .......-...-.-..--.--+ A ee 0 L Gib., fillies 8st. 2lb.; once round ; six subs. 
Mr. Holker’s ch. m. Maid of Monton, aged, 7st. 12lb .............-.....- Templeman 0 | Lord Westminster’s Lampoon,by Camel.......-...--.-------+-+--+=+----- walked over 
Sir C. Monck’s b. m. Garland, 6 yrs. 7st. 10lb.........----+-----+--00-0+ Oates ...... 0 | The Grosvenor Staxgs of 15 sovs. each, 5 ft., with 50 added: for three and four year 
Mr. Graydon’s ch. f. Miss Heathcote, 4 yrs. 7st. 5lb........-------------- Wakefield. 9| olds; three 7st. 4lb., four 8st. 10lb; mares and geldings allowed 3lb.; four year olds 
Mr. Allen’s b. m. Antigua, 5 yrs. 7st. 3lb ... 2... ....0--------e en ene eee eee Marson.... 0| being maiden at the time of nomination, 3lb.; the winner of the St. Leger in the same | 
Mr. Ramsay’s b. c. Neptune, 4 yrs. 7st. 2lb ......-.... eT eee Noble...... 0 | _ .week 3lb. extra ; mile and three quarters ; 18 subs. 

Betting : 5 to 2 each agst Ararat, Neptune, and Sampson. Ararat followed Lord Eglinton’s b. c. Doctor Caius, by Physician, 4 yt8 -...~.0--0--+--+-2----+--- Lye. 1 


the example set him by Master Thomas by taking the lead, making all the run- 
ning, and winning easy by a length. Sampson and Maid of Monton were 
beaten and pulled up at the distance, and the others might have been stopt at the 
same point for all the chance they had. 
The TRADESMEN’s Cup, or Piece of Plate, value 200 sovs., with 100 given from the racing 
fund, added to a Handicap Sweepstakes of 25 sovs. each, 15 ft., and5 only if declared 
on or before the Ist July, 1841; the winne: to pay 30 sovs. to the judge ; the 2d horse 
to receive 50 sovs. from the stakes ; the winner of the Northumberland Plate or Cup 
at Newcastle 5lb. extra; a subscriber not the owner of a horse is only liable to the pay- 
ment of 5 ‘sovs.; two miles. 


Mr, Allen’s b. m. Orelia, by St. Nicholas, 5 yrs. 7st. 6lb........--.----- Dodgson .....- 1 
Mr. Maher’s b.c. Johnny, by Elvas, 4 yrs. 7st. 2lb........--.------0-- Cartwright.... 2 
Mr. Johnstone’s br. h. Charles XII., 5 yrs. 9st. 3ib.........-.-.------- Marson ....... 0 
Lord Eglinton’s b.g. The Potentate, aged, Sst. 3b... .----------------- Lye .....-.--- 0 
Lord Milltown’s ch. m.Cruiskeen, aged, 8st. 3lb .......-.------------- Calloway -..... 0 
Mr. St. Paul’s b. f. Calypso, 4 yrs. Sst. 2ib........--------------+------ Templeman... 0 
Mr. Gregory’sch.c. Fitzroy, 4 yrs. 8st. 21b_........---.--------------+ Chapple ....-- 0 
Maj. Hay’sch. h. Retriever, 5 yrs. 8st. Ilb ........--------+---------+-- Holmes......- 0 
Mr. Collett’s b. g. Tubalcain, 5yrs. 8st ........------.-------+-------- . @ =e 0 
Mr. Isaac Day’s ch. h. Tamburini, 5 yrs. 8st ......--...+------------- Conolly...---- 0 
Mr. Painter’s Ernest the First, by Emancipation, 5 yrs. 7st.9lb........ G. Whitehouse 0 
Mr. Holmes’ b.c. Vulcan, by Verulam, out of Puss, 4yrs. 7st. 8lb.....- Noble ........ 0 
Mr. Knox's ch. h. George, 6 yrs. 7st. 7ib........------- --00-+0e-0- 00-2 Mollony....... 0 
Mr. Eddison’s ch. g. Recorder, 5 yrs.7st.71b ........-.---.----------- tie waceninciiiin 0 
Lord G. Bentinck’s b. g. Naworth, 4yrs. 7st. 3lb.........---..-------- Howlett ...... 0 
Mr. D. M‘Viccar ns. br. c. Champagne, 4 yrs. 7st. 2lb.......-..---.---- See 0 
Mr. Graydon's ch. h. Clinker, 5 yrs. 7st ...-....-.-------------------- Oc ctennds 0 
Mr. Sigsworth’s b. c. Muleteer, 4 yrs. 6st. 11lb ........-..-..-.+------ Wakefield .... 0 
Lord Derby’s ch. f. Rhodanthe, 4 yrs. 6st. 101b.........--~-0----------- re 0 
Mr. Orde’s b. f. Queen Bee, by Liverpool, 4 yrs. 6st. 10lb ............. ee 
Lord Milltown’s b. h. Wirrestrew, 5 yrs. 6st. 8lb ....-.--.....-------- _. Por 0 
Mr. L. Heseltine’s b. c. Milksop, by Mulatto,4yrs. 6st. 7ib........-..- ee 0 


Betting: The last odds were 5 to 1 agst Charles XII., 11 to 2 agst Naworth, 
10 to 1 agst Calypso, 10 to 1 agst Orelia (11 and 12 to 1 laid shortly before 
starting), 10 to 1 agst Milksop, 10 to Lagst The Potentate, 10 to 1 agst Rho- 
danthe, 14 to 1 agst Recorder, 16 to 1 age Ernest the First, 20 to 1 agst Mule- 
teer, 20 tol agst Tamburini and 33 to 1 agst the Young-un.—At half-past two 
the horses aypeared at the post, and the most perfect start imaginable was ac- 
complished without a failure; Tamburini, however, got off badly and never 
reached his horses, and George bolted the moment he had quitted the post. 
Milksop, Wirrestrew, and Clinker went away nearly abreast, Milksop having 
a slight lead to the stable turn, in rounding which he made too wide a sweep 
and lost his position. Clinker went on with the running, followed by Wirre- 
strew, Tubalcain, and Vulcan, behind them being Ernest the First, Johnny, 
Charles XII., Calypso, and several others, the ruck being clesely laid up. 
Clinker continued the lead half-way down the back of the course, and then 
gave way to Johnny, the front ranks in other respects remaining as before. In 
this way the race progressed to the bridge turn, where Fitzroy and one or two 
others, whose colors we could not make out, dropt astern, and where Orelia 
«was within three or four of last! Her Jock, however, now began to improve 
his position, and, passing his horses one by one, was right in front at the turn 
forthe runin. At this time Johnny still held the lead, but Clinker was beaten 
off, and Rhodanthe, Naworth, and Orelia were second, third, and fourth, these 
being succeeded by Ernest the First, Champagne, Charles XII, and Caly pso.— 
On completing the turn, Orelia, Rhodanthe, and Naworth headed Johnny, the 
race, for the moment, being between the first two—Rodanthe’s head was in 
front, and she kept it there to the distance, where she was headed by Orelia and 
shut up. Having this opponent safe, Orelia made short work of Naworth, and 
went in an easy winner by three lengths. Cartwright, with a north country 
appreciation of “second money,” made a push half way up the distance, and 
snatched a ‘‘ rouleau" out of the fire, beating Naworth by nearly two lengths. 
Rhedanthe was well up with the latter, Champagne fifth, Ernest the First 
sixth, Charles XII., seventh, and Calypso eighth, several of the jockies be it 
added, having cased their horses as soon as they were beaten.—Value of the 
stakes £1,365; in addition to which Mr. Allen won about £300 in bets. Mr. 
Goodmaa was a winner of £1,600 on the race. The race was run in four min- 
utes and seventeen seconds—very moderate time ; the Queen’s Plate was mach 
faster, Kingston Robin se the first heat over the same course in three min- 
utes and forty seconds, and Sampson the next in three minutes and fifty-six se- 
conds; the third was not timed. Immediately after the jockies had weighed 
an adjournment to the Grand Stand was carried by acclamation, and, as Lam- 
poon’s walk over followed very opportunely, some dozen of champagne were im- 
bibed to the honor and glory of Orelia and her worthy owner. After the 
race 12 to 1 was taken about the winner of it for the Goodwood Stakes, for 
which she will have to carry 7lb. in addition to the 8st. 3lb Those who back 
luck will bear in mind that she won it last year, beating a large field. 


The Foat StaxeEs of 100sovs. each, h. ft., for 3 yr. old colts 8st. 6lb., fillies 8st. 3lb.; 3lb. 
allowed, &c. ; once round anda distance ; five subs. 

Lord Westminster’s br. f. Lampoon, by Camel ......--..-----------++----- walked over 

The Dersy Hanpicap of 10 sovs. each, P. P., with 80 added by the Right Hon. the Far! 
of Derby; ene mile; twenty-six subs. 


Lord Bglinton’s b.c. Doctor Caius, by Physician, 4yrs. 8st. 7lb ......--.- Lye........ 1 
Mr. Heseltine’s b. m. Shadow, 5yrs. 8st. 13lb ......-....----+----------< Heseltine.. 2 
Lord G. Bentinck’s b. —— 4.988. Bat-BUD 2.2.0622222000 002s cccccceve Howlett... 3 
Sir T.S. M.Stanley’s br. g. Apothecary, 5yrs. Sst. 6lb ..-...........--..- Templeman 0 
Sir R. W. Bulkeley’s b.c. Spring-heel'’d Jack, 4 yrs. 7st. Ilib............ Wakefield... 0 
Mr. Graydon’s ch. f. Miss Heathcote, 4 yrs. 7st. 9lb......-..--2---------- Whitehouse 0 
Mr. Bower's ch. f. Lady Grove, 4 yrs. 7st. 8lb_.........-....---.-------- EE ccone 0 
Mr. John Watson's b.c. Milksop, 4 yrs. 7st. 7ib.........-.-.---22----00-- Benson .... 0 
Lord Eglinton’s br. c. The Young-’un, 4yrs.7st. 3lb............-.-.- ---- Cartwright. 0 
Mr. Mostyn’s br. f. Birthday, 3yrs. 7st...... ene es aa Oates ...... 0 


Betting : 7 te 4 agst Doctor Caius, 8 to 1 agst Shadow (6 to 4 on the two 
agst the field), 4 to 1 agst Young-un, 4 to 1 agst Naworth, 5 to 1 agst Milksop, 
5 to 1 agst Lady Grove, 6 to 1 agst Spring-heel’d Jack, and 8 to 1 agst Miss 
Heathcote. Birthday was first off, but was headed in a few strides by Miss 
Heathcote, who made running at a killing pace, followed very closeiy by The 
Young-un and Birthday, the others lying up as well as the pace would let 
them. On reaching the last tarn the speed slackened a little, and Shadow took 
the lead, the Doctor now lying in the front; about a distance and a half from 
the chair he got to the mare's quarters, and at the distance the two were singled 
out; the mare’s chance, however, was shortlived, as the horse quitted her 
without difficulty, and won easy by a length. Naworth was overpaced through- 
pec Nase finished a bad third; the others were severally, and most signally, 
ai 4 


Her Masesty’s PuatE, vatue 100gs. ; 3 yr. olds 7st. 51b., four 9st. lib., five 9st. I1lb., si 
and aged 10st. 2lb. ; Boater twe eaten: . , ’ Illb., six 


Duke of Cleveland’s b. h. by Cottle; S978 ...ccccccoccecccce Lye...... 5 1 1 
Mr. Kirby’s ch.c. Kingston Robin, 4 yrs .........2...-2.--------e0-0e olmes.. 1 3 2 
Mr. Heseltine’s b. m. Shadow, 5 yrs.............22---------e-ee Heseltine 6 2 dr 
Mr, Ramsay’s br. c. Neptune, 4 yrs..... 2.2... ne ce enc ee eenee Noble.... 2 dr 
Mr. G. Watt's br. c. Magic, by The Conjurer, 3 yrs .........--------- Ryan.... 3 dr 
Mr. Bateman’s ch. g. Vapour, 4 yrs .... 2.2.2.2... 2. ccnnececee-ceeee Treen... 4 dr 


First heat : Betting—6 to 4 against Sampson, 3 to | against Neptune,3 to 1 
against Kingston Robin, and 5 tol against Shadow. Kingston Robin made the 
running from end to end, and won easy by twu lengths ; Magic laid second from 
the start to the distance, where he died away, and Neptune ran in second, but 
so bad a one that he was drawn. Sampson and Shadow did not go for the heat, 
and Vapour, as we announced last week, was started only to obtain the 5ib al- 
lowance for the Goodwood Cup.—Second heat : Betting—6 to 4 against Samp 
son, 6 to 4 against Rough Robin, and 4 to 1 against Kingston Robin. Sampson 
made the running to the distance, where the mare went up, and ran him so 
good a race that he “ did all he knew” to win by a neck; Kingston Robin 
waited for another ingo.—Third heat: Betting—5 to 4 on Kingston Robin. 
The non-favorite again made the play, Robin following at his heels to the dis- 
tance, where he challenged, but after a very gallant struggle was beaten by a 
short head. 

THE GOODWOOD STAKES. 
The only bets laid on the course after the race for the Trade Cup were 7 to 
1 agst Welfare (tk), 10to1 agst Dr. Caius, 12 to 1 agst Orelia, and 20 to 1 agst 


GOOPWOOD cuP. 

_In ignorance that Vapour was started for the Trade Cup merely to qualify 
him for the 5Ib allowance, two or three parties laid 18 to 1 agst him, his actual 
price being much nearer 12 to 1. 


_ At the Talbot Subscription-room a little business was done in the evening at 
the following prices :— 


LIVERPOOL ST. LEGER. 
6 to 1 agst Prince Caradoc 
6 — 1 —— Middleham 
8 — 1 —— any other 
GOODWOOD STAKES. 
_ : — Dr. Caius (tk) 12 — 1 —— Orelia (tk) 
Off — 1 — Exit (tk) ; . 16 — 1 —— Confusionée (tk) 
ers to back Dr. Caius against Welfare at evens, 800 to 100 was laid agst 

the latter previous to the race for the cup. 


7 to 4 agst Satirist (tk) 
3— 1 — Pagan 
5 — 1 —— Brother to Harpinhey 





FRIDAY, July 16. 

Some recompense was made this day for the infliction of wet jackets on the 
day preceding. The elements were most propitious, and, from the substitution 
of gleams of sunshine for showers of rain, cheerfulness and good humor every- 
where prevailed. ‘The company, if not so numerous as on Thursday, was high- 
ly respectable and the sports unexceptionable, thus closing as brilliant a succes- 
sion of turf enjoyment as it has ever been our fate to witness in this part of the 
kingdom. The races were decided as fullows : 


Lord Westminster’s b. c. Maroon, 4 yr8.. 2... cnccceocnncecncccccecnccccccccnce Nat. 
The betting fluctuated from 5 and 6 to 4 on Maroon to 5 to 4 on The Doctor, at 


the Goodwood Cup. Doctor Caius made all the running, was never caught, 
and won easy by a length. Run in three minutes and thirty-eight seconds. 


The Liverpoot St. LEGER of 25 sovs. each, P.P., with 100 added, for three y : 
colts 8st. Slb., fillies 8st. 3lb.; the wiuner of the Riddlesworth, or Sadie. ai Mewar 


the York Deiby, Chester Produce, Dee, or Palatine Stakes, the Manchester 
St. Leger 3lb. extra; of any two of the above 2lb. in addition to the highest Gabaneke 


At the second and final start Brother to Harpurhey jumped off in front, bu 
immediately passed by Middleham, who ms ci sk to the stable turn, cco. 
gardis lying second, Belgrade third, Harpurhey fourth, Satirist and Pagan fifth 
and sixth, and Prince Caradoc last. (In making the turn a fellow within the 
rails threw a stick into the course, which crossed the Prince, nearly threw him 
down, and occasioned him a loss of two or three lengths), Belgrade now ran 
pest Middleham, and with the charitable intention of cutting down the favorite, 
made strong running. Ermangardis and Brother to Harpurhey (pulling double) 
lying next, and the others in the positions already mentioned. At the bridge 
turn Ermangardis fell behind Brother to Harpurbey, who ran with great impetu- 
osity to the straight running, by which time all the “go” was out of him and he 
dropt astern. Satirist and Prince Caradoc now closed with the leading horses 
and on nearing the distance Middleham, Prince Caradoc, and Satirist passed 
Belgrade in succession and finished the race, Middleham taking a decided lead 
which he maintained to the end, winning very easily by a length. A long and 
severe set to for the second terminated in favor of the Prince by a neck ; nothing 
was up with the third. Run in three minutes and fourteen seconds. Prince 
pe ey — wae be at Goodwood, and looking at his disappointment in the 
early part of the above race, may prove a dangerous al p 
Prokacs Stakes on the last day. ne . ay pean geet 


The Sranp Cup, value 100 sovs. in specie, added to a Handi c , 
each, 10 ft.; once round and paeeines; 26 subs. poner Sereepenaiany oo hanme 


Lord Milltown’s ch. m. Cruiskeen, by Sir Hercules, aged, 9st. 

Mr. Orde’s b. f. Queen Bee, 4 yrs. Gst.10lb...-.. eee, et ames mea 
Mr. Meiklam’s b. c. Broadwath, 4 yrs. 7st. Lllb..........e.ee Pie Moti eae Noble ee 3 
Mr. St. Paul’s b.f. Calypso, 4 yrs. 8st. 9b... . 2... .cceeeccnceccann-neece Templeman 0 
Lord G. Bentinck’s b. g. Naworth, 4 yrs. 7st. 13lb 2) MAD BA ll ace Howlet 0 
Maj. Hay’sch. h. Retriever, 5 yrs. 7st. 13)b. (2ib. over)... 2... ...-- nena Holmes.... 0 
Lord Egiinton’s br. c. The Young-’un, 4 yrs. 7st. Qlb ...........-ce-eene- Lye aes ie 
Sir R. W. Bulkeley’s b.c. Spring-heel’d Jack, 4 yrs. 7st. Ilb......-..... Crouch..... 0 
Mr. Mostyn’s br. c. Trustee, 4 yrs. 7st... 2.22.22 eee ee enen cece nccecene Cartwright. 0 
Mr. Graydon’s ch. h. Clinker, 5 yrs. 7st .................................... WwW Soada -_ 
Lord Stanley’s ch c. Cornuto, 4 yrs. 6st. 12ib.. dentndiieniniabtaadsesiehe, Francis “a 


Betting : 5 to 2 agst Calyspo, 5 to 2 agst Cornuto, 4 to 1 agst Cruiske 
(tk freely), and 8 to 1 each agst Clinker, Gouin Bee, and The Sling The 
first was a false start, and in the decisive one Trustee got off badly, and never 
reached the front rank. Cornuto made the first running, followed by Clinker, 
Queen Bee, Cruiskeen, and Spring-heel’d Jack, all well up. In rounding the 
top turn Clinker passed his horses, took the second place, and immediately after 
dispossessed Cornuto of the lead, Queen Bee, Cornuto, Spring-heel’d Jack, and 
Cruiskeen waiting on bim in close companionship ; at the bottom turn Spring- 
heel'd Jack died away, but in other respects the van continued as before, til! 
withina few strides of the distance, when Cruiskeen and Queen Bee went ahead 

Broadwath joining them directly after. A splendid race, almost head and head, 
now commenced, and was contested with an extraordinary stoutness to the chair 
Cruiskeen winning in the last stride by a very short half length and the Queen 
Bee beating Broadwath by a head. Trustee and Clinker were fourth and fifth 
some lengths from the first lot, and had the negative honor of defeating the oth- 
ers just as easily as they were themselves beaten. The time was two minutes 
and 43 seconds. 
The StanLey Stakés of 15 sovs. each, 10 ft , with 30 added; for two and three year 


olds ; two 6st. 12lb., three 9st. 2b. ; fillies and geldi . 
to save his stake ; T.Y.C.; ten subs. gormings allowed Sib. ; the seound bese 


Lord G. Bentinck’s b.c. Misdeal, brotherto Revoke, by Camel,2 yrs 

Mr. Osborn’s br. f. The Gipsy Queen,2 ieepancnes cos mer ea Oe oe : 
Lord Stanley’s bl. f. Lady of the Lune,2yrs.....-.... aan ins Sr ae 9? aah Reale Stage... 3 
Mr. Ogden’s br. c. Bretherto Harpurhey, 3 yrs................-..----.--.... Conolly, 4 
Sir R. W. Bulkelay’s b. f. Cerito, 3 yrs............-----seeeeceee---+-s. Darling. 5 
Mr. Dawson’s f. The Biddy, by Bran, out of Pantaloon’s dam, 2 yrs_ Sue Lye... : 6 


Before starting Lord George Bentinck, after expressing his regre 
had brought Misdeal to Liverpool at all, stated publicly, that in peat 
that the start for the Mersey Stakes was perfectly fair, and that it was impossi- 
ble the result could have been otherwise, he had given his jockey instructions 
to start two lengths behind every other horse in the race. After this 2 to 1 was 
laid freely on Misdeal, who was started according to order, caught Lady of the 
Lune and Gipsey Queen at the distance, and won with the most perfect ease b 
alength. A severe race for second, but nothing else up. 4 
The SELLING StakEs, a Swee : : y 

7st., four 8st. 4]b., five 8st. 10 Rae pF daar Ang bs oA ane we cane tae 
twice 6lb.; mares and geldings allowed 3lb., the second horse to receive 10 sovs. out 


of the stakes, and the winner to be i 
ehh ashary sold for 150 sovs.if demanded in the usual way ; 


Mr. Meiklam’s b. g. Wee Willie, by Liverpool,6 yrs...... 

Mr. T.O. Powlett’s br. g. Hawksbury, 4 — he 7 a eR ae : ; : 

= Satur ors Dad oe re * ne Ril crtnesienercesede Oates ...... 3 3dr 
A eagher’s b.c. Kilmoyler, lvas—A j right - 

Mr. Speed’s b.c. Rough Robin, 4yzs....-...- a Fr iad a st 

L ord Miltown’s ch. f. Semiramide, 3 yrs... ....... stains bihdhdbilite Stagg ams & 5 dr 

_ First me lag a 7 to 4 each against Wee Willie and Hawksbury. Won 

» 4 ane by : re ' a heat—Betting, even on Wee Willie, and 6 to 
against Hawksbury. Won easy by half a length. Third heat—Betti i 

odds on Wee Willie, whe won easy. F ~~ 


Sarmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


Cases of Vertigo in the Horse. 
BY MR. JOSEPH WOODGER, PADDINGTON. 
On December 2, 1840, I was desired to attend two mares, belonging to Mr. 
Carpenter, that were attacked by the prevailing epidemic. The symptoms 
were, loss of appetite—defluxion from the eyes, the lids of which became rapidly 
ee of the head—frequent shifting of the limbs, and the pulse 
weak and quick, and ranging from 60 to 70. 

I gave a drink composed of — of nitrous ether, nitre, and emetic tartar 
and repeated it inthe evening. ThisI continued until the 6th, when the urgent 
symptoms had subsided, and the horses were sent to the owner’s farm, with orders 
to give them scalded oats and bran, and balls composed of gentian and ginger. 
ey appeared to be going on well until the 12th, when the owner had them 
taken up to goto work. They were put into the stable, and fed the same as 
the other horses. 











which it closed, from an idea, perhaps, that Maroon was started with an eye to 


ket, or Derby at Epsom 7lb.; of the’Tuesday’s Riddlesworth, 1000gs., or Oaks, 5)b.: of | 


im e ug, 14, 
On the next day she was apparently well ; but, on the noon of ia. 
other was attacked in the same way. The treatment Hat day, the 
companied by the same result. ' Pea ee meme, end a. 
The owner asked my opinion as to the cause of these sudd 
attacks. I told him that it was the too highly Miabaltlag food ant 
tended stomach, and that the functions of the brain were distu 
by the additional quantity of blood determined to it. By 
opinion, you will oblige your’s, &c. 


id Violeng 
OVer-dig. 
rbed or SU3pended 


DY giving me 
The Veterinarian for July en 





A Case of Raptured Spleen in a Horse. 
On Dee. $1, 1840, I was desired to look at. 
n Dec. $1, , 1 was desired to look at a black gelding, 
Mr. Reynolds. The servant said that the animal had the ae aie r 
arrived, I found the horse lying down, and looking backwards towards his belly. : 
inquired how long he had been in this state, and was told that he had been § , . 
usual at noon. alf an hour afterwards, it was observed that he had in 4 ry 
but was very uneasy, pawing with his feet. At three o’clock the attendant 
came forme. The pulse was almost imperceptible, the extremities warm ve 
there were the general symptoms of spasmodic cholic. — 
T gave him a pimento drink, and injected some warm water, and said J w 
see him again in an hour. I was punctual to my time, but found him no mane 
The owner wished me to bleed him; but the state of his pulse told me t} io 
I did so he would certainly die I gave him another pimento drink. taba 
From the pallidness of his mouth and the coldness of his extremities, | ber 
now to suspect that there was internal hemorrhage, and | communicated 
| suspicion to the owner, telling him that I was quite convinced that th e 





had not long to live. At half past five o’clock he died. € animal 


On opening the abdomen, I found the cavity filled with coagulated b| 
I expected to find rupture of the liver; but to my great peepee, it aeuad 





9 | that all the hemorrhage proceeded from the spleen. This viscus was not more 


than its usual size, and with the exception of a rupture of about three inches in 
length, appeared to be perfectly healthy. The 28th was the last day that he 
had worked, and he then worked very hard in getting up some barges. _[}. 





An Account of a large Mesenteric Gland Destroying a Horse, 

BY MR. ALEXANDER DUNLOP, V. 8., AIRDRIE, LANARK, N. B. 
On October 17th, 1838, I was sent for to see a horse that iad been bought 
about eight days before, and which was now taken ill. I thought it was colie 
~) 


Erin aa to receive £50 out of the stakes; one 0°: ite phen rps ye of linseed oil, turpentine, and opium. [ also back. 
Duke of Cleveland’s b.c. Middleham, by Muley Moloch ................- IDay..... 1 | ened and clystered the animal. The pulse was about 50. 
Mr. Mostyn's b. c. Prince Caradoc... ie eetncadencncmnnedaocs Darling... 9| 1 8@W him again in about an hour afterwards, and there was very little diffe. 
hs. Uebauae’s hc. Weateds.... Pantaloon........---------+++---- Nat ....... 3 | rence in the symptoms. I now thought it right to bleed, and I abstracted siz 
Ane tase 2. — ---- 4| quartsofblood. I also again back-raked him, and felt something solid, which | 
Col. Crauford’s b. f. Ermangardis ................. 0.777" Maron «5 | thought was hardened feces. I gave another clyster, and administered fou, 
Mr. Ogden’s Se eee Conolly.... drachms of Barbadoes aloes, with plenty of gruel. 

Betting: 7 to 4 agst Satirist, 4 to 1 agst Pagan, 9 to2 agst Middleham, 6 to 1 11 P. m. he appeared relieved. { heard no more of him for some days; but 
agst Belgrede, 6 to 1 agst brother to Harpurhey, and 8 to 1 agst Prince Caradoc. then I was sent for in great haste. I found my patient in a worse state than 


before. The pulse was 65; the animal appeared to be in great pain, and was 
much exhausted. He had a peculiar way, as he stood in his stall, of turning 
half round, and standing in that posture for tive or ten minutes. He would 
then lie down and turn upon his back. I bled him, fomented his belly, and 
again back-raked him, in doing which I could still feel something hard with the 
tips of my fingers. I gave plenty of gruel, which was the only thing that seemed 
to relieve him. 

As I had to go out of town I did not see him for some hours after this. ] 
then found him hardly able to rise. Sometimes he seemed to be considerably 
relieved by pressure on the flanks; but at other times he evinced very oreat 
pain from pressure. I saw that it was all over with him, and so I tuld the ow. 
ner. The horse died on the same evening. 

On opening him, I found a tumor 16!bs. in weight, the cvlon adhering to it, 
and being twisted around it in three places like a claw. It appeared to me to 
be an enlarged and diseased mesentelic gland. I dissected the tumor from the 
colon with searcely wounding the intestine. There were two places at which 
the colon was very much contracted ; there were likewise inflammatory spots 
upon the colon where it was twisted round the tumor. In every other part the 
intestines were perfectly healthy. The weight of the tumor and the contraction 
of the intestines caused the colicky pains by the partial obstruction of the feces 
which they contained. 

The tumor being removed from the intestines, and cut through, much reseme 
bled a tuberculated lung. It was formed of different cells containing pus, or a 
cheese-like matter, and in the centre was a hard cartilaginous substance. Some 
of the cells were as large as a duck’s egg. 

The owner had bought this horse warranted sound, and she summoned the 
men from whom she had bought it, to return the price she had paid. [ was 
called upon to give my opinion, whether the horse was sound or unsound at the 
time of the sale. I could not for a moment hesitate in stating that it was abso- 
lutely impossible that a tumor so enormous could have been formed in the short 
space of eight days. I also mentioned that the horse, before the time of sale, 
had often exhibited apparent colicky pains. 
Mr. Moore, veterinary surgeon at Hamilton, told me that he had attended this 
horse during several months, and had advised his employer to sell it. He did 
sell it at one of the Falkirk trysts, where it was bought by Mrs. Black. 
The price of the horse was returned to Mrs. Black, and all expenses paid. 
Ib. 


SMALL-POX IN THE DOG. 


de BY M. U. LEBLANC, M.V., PARIS. 

Veterinary surgeons do not, in general, study the pathology of the dog ex- 
cept as an inferior and accessory branch of their art. To this circumstance is 
to be attributed the chasm which we find in many works on animal medicine 
with regard to the diseases of this animal, and especially with reference to cer- 
tain maladies that are not of very frequent occurrence. 

Delabere Blaine is the only person who has published a treatise devoted ex- 
clusively to canine pathology. 

I have in vain searched that treatise for any account of variola in the dog, and 
; re found that which Barrier writes in the ‘Instructions Veterinaires” 
or ” 











* [The following is the essay to whieh M. Leblanc refers. It is entitled 
“Small Pox in the Dog,” by M. Barrier, M.V., 4 Chartres. } 

Man, the sheep, the rabbit, and the ox, are not the only animals subject to the 
disease termed small-pox in the first, and claveau in the others. The dog !s also 
exposed to it, and F have had the opportunity of observing it three different 
times. The following are the symptoms which presented themselves, and the 
treatment which I adopted. 

On the first day the dog is dull, he carries his head and his tail low—his ey#s 
are half closed—his muzzle is hot and dry—his tongue is coated, and his breath 
tainted—his pace is slow and staggering—he lies down continually, and can 
scurcely be induced to rise—he frequently vornits—he is constipated—his uriné 
is high-colored—his coat stares, and the hair readily falls off—his pulse 's hard 
and frequent—and he is altogether changed in his appearance. 
On the second day he passes much bilious matter by stool—his evacuations 
are dark, and very fcetid, or if the constipation continnes to the third day, thea 
comes diarrhoea, which canuot be stopped for two or three days. The animal 1s 
now evidently very ill, the countenance betraying his uneasiness and anxiety. 
He seeks for a cold situation—he leaves his bed, and stretches himself on the 
pavement. A perspiration, seldom seen in the dog, breaks out abundantly, and 
wets the place on which he lies. 
Towards the fourth day, shivering fits come upon him. His hair, especially 
about the head, stands upright, and on that or the following day the head be- 
comes covered with pustules. They spread over every other part except the 
back and sides, where there are, comparatively, few; but they are found on the 
lips, the muzzle, the eyelids, the vulva, the anus, the prepuce, and between the 
toes. The animal walks with difficulty, and cries as he walks. 

These pustules are precisely those of small-pox, or claveau. They are first 
red, then white; then they suppurate, and dry, and fall off. 

The eruption is characterized, as in sheep, by its mildness or its confluent 
form. In the first, a hound four years old, it was nine days before it was fully 
out. In the second, a wolf dog, whose health was scarcely affected byt s 
quickly appeared, and as quickly dried away. In the third, a Danish dog of 4 
months, it was not fully out until the eighteenth day, and then it was confluen ; 
These animals were kept on broth and milk. Vinegar and camphor were @ 
ministered, but then the milk was omitted—injections of broth and vinegar ri 
thrown ee was sometimes given—and a purgative when the scabs beg4 
to fall off. " 

M. Barrier adds, that this is not the only case of small-pox 10 dogs. — nd 
Ephemerides d’Allemagne” make mention of a dog that _— it from a ~— 
with whom he slept, and M. Huzard relates the following fact :—Some $ 0 
died of the clavelée, and were left in a ditch. A pack of hounds passé 
gan to devour the carcasses ; and seventeen of them became ill. 
It was at first thought to be the distemper, because they lost th a 
came weak, paralytic in the loins, and discharged from the nostrils a vee a 


heir spirits, be- 





On the 13th, at seven o'clock in the evening, I was sent for in great haste 
the messenger telling me that one of them was ina fit. When I arrived there 
the mare was standing, but apparently unconscious of surrounding objects. | 
went to her head, and putting my finger under the maxillary bone in order to 
feel the pulse, she suddenly fell on her side. She got up, however, without any 
assistance in a few minutes. I cautiously approached her a second time, and 


green humor: but a plentiful crop of inflammatory pustules soon 8py 
proved the disease to be malignant small-pox. Eleven of them died, and the 


helper at the kennel fell ill, and had his hands and face covered with a 
M. Barrier then speaks of a monkey who cavght the small-pox from . 
children with whom he was accustomed to play; 
the measles from a child on whose bed it was accustomed to lie. 


ho caught 
and of ge all ihe 


there was & V!0° 





found the pulse 50, and full. I bled her to the amount of six quarts, and gave 





Cenfusio: ée. 


her three drachms of aloes. 


symptoms of measles except the cough, and, instead of that, 
lent heaving at the flanks. The same medicine was given to It 


as to the child- 
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. 1 should also add a short account by Hurtrel d’Arboval, in his Medical and | 
«<, , ical Dictionary, of an eruptive disease that occurred in the veterinary school 


pore ons, which was propagated by contagion, and to which the name of small- | 


oa was giveD. It is unfortunate that this malady is not at all satisfactorily de- 


i? 

sere atils of the dog is, nevertheless, not a rare disease; at least it has 
e under my observation, and J do not think that I am singular in this 
respect. It has much analogy to the small-pox of the human being, and the 
-larelée of the sheep. Barrier has very fairly described it, except that he has 
insisted 100 much on the accessory symptoms, and neglected the essential ones. 
These accessory symptoms are exceedingly variable: the greater part of those 
which Barrier meations are also of rare occurrence, and they are very far from 
appearing in the order in which he has described them. I have never had the 
opportunity of seeing many of them. My advice is, that in our description of 
the variola of the dog, it would be better to neglect these accidental symptoms, 
+) which we may apply appropriate remedies when they appear, than to pass 
over in silence the characteristic symptoms. 

| have remarked with Barrier, that the constitutional disturbance preparatory 
to the appearance of the eruption lasts during five or six days, and is common 
¢o agreat maby diseases. They are loss of spirits and appetite, dryness of the 
mouth and muzzle, heat of the skin, frequency of the pulse, staring of the coat, 
shivering, vomiting, discoloration of the urine, and constipation. 

The essential symptoms succeed in the following order. The skin of the 
pelly, the groin, and the inside of the fore-arm becomes of a redder color than 
in ite natural state, and sprinkled with small red spots irregularly rounded. 
They are sometimes isolated, sometimes clustered together. The near approach 
of this eruption is announced by an increase of fever. 

On the second day the spots are larger, and the integument is a little tume- 
fed at the centre of each. 

On the third day the spots have enlarged, and the skin is still more prominent 
at their centre. ‘ 

On the fourth day the summit of the tumor is yet more prominent. Towards 
the end of that day the redness of the centre begins to assume a somewhat 
grey color. On the following days the pustules assume their characteristic ap- 
pearance, and cannot be confounded with any other eruption. On the summit 
is a white circular point, corresponding with a certain quantity of nearly transpa- 
rent fluid which it contains, and covered by a thin and lucid transparent pellicle. 
This fuid becomes less and less transparent, until it acquires the color and con- 
sistence of pus. The pustule during its serous state is of a rounded form. It 
js fattened when the fluid acquires a purulent character, and even slightly de- 
pressed towards the close of the period of suppuration, and when that of desic- 
cation is about to commence, and which ordinarily happens towards the ninth or 
tenth day of the eruption. The desiccation and desquamation occupy an ex- 
ceedingly variable length of time, and so, indeed, do all the different periods of 
the disease. What is the least inconstant is the duration of serous eruption, 
which is about four days, if it has been distinctly produced and sheltered from 
all friction. If the character of the pustules is considered en masse, it will be 
observed that, while some of them will be in a state of serous secretion, others 
will only have begun to appear. 


often com 


The eruption terminates when the desiccation commences in the first pus- 
tules; and if some red spots should shew themselves at that period of the ma- 
lady, they disappear without being followed by the development of pustules. 
They are a species of aborted pustules. After the desiccation of the pustules, 
the skin remains covered by brown spots, which by degrees die away. There 
remains no trace of the disease, except a few superiicial cicatrices, on which the 
hair does not grow. 

The causes which produce the greatest variation in the periods of the eruption 
are, the age of the dog, and the temperature of the situation and of the season. 
The eruption runs through its different stages with much more rapidity in young 
dogs—in dogs from one to five months old—than in those of greater age. I have 
never seen it in dogs more than eighteen months old. An elevated temperature 
singularly favors the eruption, and also renders it confluent, and of aserious cha- 
recter. A cold atmosphere is unfavorable to the eruption, and even prevents it 
altogether. Death 1s almost constantly the result of the exposure of dogs hav- 
ing small-pox to any considerable degree of cold. A moderate temperature is 
most favorable to the recovery of the animal. A frequent renewal or change of 
air, the temperature remaining nearly the same, is highly favorable to the pa- 
tient ; consequently close boxes or kennels should be altogether avoided. I have 
often observed that the perspiration or breath of dogs laboring under variola 
emits @ very unpleasant odour, whether it be that the perspirable and fecal mat 
ter is voided in large quantities, or there is an especial o¢our. This smell is par- 
ticularly observed at the commencement of the desiccation of the pustules, and 
when the animals are lying upon dry straw ; for the friction ofthe bed against 
the pustules destroys their pellicle, permits the purulent matter to escape, and 
the influence of this purulent matter is most pernicious. The fever is increased 
and also the unpleasant smell from the mouth and that of the expired air, and of 
the feces, and the disposition which is rapidly developed in the lungs, to as- 
sume the character of pneumonia. This last complication is a most serious one, 
and almost always terminates mortally. It has a peculiar character. It shews 
itself suddenly with all its alarming symptoms. It is almost immediately ac- 
companied by a purulent secretion from the bronchi, and the second day does 
not pass wituout the characters of pneumonia being completely developed. The 
respiration is accompanied by a mucous rale, and which often becomes sibilant. 
The nasal cavities are filled with a purulent fluid. The dog, that coughs vio- 
lently at the commencement of the disease, employs himself, probably on the 
following day, in ejecting, by a forcible expulsion from the nostrils, the purulent 
secretion which is 80 soon and so plentifully developed. When he is lying quiet, 
and even when he seems to be asleep, there is aloud stertorous guttural breath- 
ing. 

[have never observed the abundant perspiration of which Barrier speaks— 
80 abundant as to wet the place on which the animal lies. I have only 
seen variolous pustules sud@enly developing themselves un the head generally, 
the lips, the throat, the borders of the eyelids, the vulva, the anus, the prepuce, 
and between the digitations of the paws. As I have already said, I have often- 
est found them on the belly, the chest, the arms, the groin, and the internal sur- 
face of all the limbs. When they extend farther, they attack the inferior parts 
of the chest and the feet. 

As to the cure of the dogs attacked by variola, more benefit will be produced 
by an attention to diet than to any medical therapeutical treatment, especially 
when the disease is pursuing its ordinary course. The complications, however, 
which, when they occur, are, for the most part, very serious, must be combatted 
by the means which pathology indicates. {I would, however, recommend to be 
Very cautious of administering any medicaments that usually have powerful ef- 
fect on the bowels. The purgatives and the vomits, which are so often recom- 
mended by the mere pretenders in the art, and, too much, by the false opinion 
of the public, are in the majority of cases fatal: they cause diarrhoea and dysen- 
tery, which destroys thousands of dogs. 

After light sudorific drinks, consisting of infusions of elder and borage, and 
mucilaginous enemata, I have seldom applied any thing more than rubefacients 
totheskin. The rubefacients, among which I reckon the flour of mustard, are 
most powerful when the eruption seems to be prematurely disappearing, and 
when the respiratory orgaus are considerably affected. 

The best mode of treatment, perhaps, consists in placing the animal in a tem- 
perature of from 50 to 55; and where there is sufficient ventilation to prevent 
any bad smell, and, during the period of eruption, to keep the patient ona limi- 
ted diet. Rice, vermice!li, and panada, will afford sufficient nutriment. In 
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ten: the eruption and its disappearance were precisely like those of the human 
being. 

_M. Barrier quotes this from Paulet's History of the Small-pox ; and he men- 
tious one circumstance that, I apprehend, stands quite alone in medical history. 
The pulse of this monkey—a very small one—could scarcely be reckoned on 
Sccount of its rapidity; but at length, examining it at the axillary artery, he 
found it to be about 400 per minute.—Y. 

« (The passage in Hurtrel d’Arboval is as follows] :— 

_“‘In 1809 there wag observed at the Royal Veterinary School at Lyons, an erup- 
‘ive malady among the dogs, to which they gave the name of small-pox. It 
*ppeared to be propagated from dog to dog by contagion. Jt was not difficult 
of cure, and it quickly disappeared when no other remedies were employed than 
z ild aperients and diaphoretics. A sheep was inoculated from one of these 
— There was a slight eruption of pustules around the place of inoculation, 

“t nowhere else; nor was there the slightest fever. It is to be regretted that 
*ome other experiments had not been tried on this and other sheep.” 

a another time, and also at the Lyons school, a sheep died of the regular 
h ®ep-pox. A part of the skin was fastened during four-and-twenty hours on a 
—— sheep, and the other part of it on a dog, likewise in apparent good 
ana No effect was produced on the dog, but the sheep died of confluent 

“pox. 

Phone, in his valuable “ Recherches sur les Maladies Epigootiques,” speaks 
en 2 “he calls la clavelée in turkeys and geese, but altogether a cifferent dis- 
: a It is manifested principally at the head and neck by the appearance of 
which ane tumors of different forms—sometimes as large as a pigeon’s egg, 
bie change into abscesses, with profuse suppuration and destruction of the 

‘ghboring parts, and in this case the ultimate destruction of the patient.” 
‘sls an aggravated form of that mysterious aud misunderstood and murder- 

Ous disease, the pip. Vol. ii, p. 343. 

*m collecting these passages, so far as my limited reading will supply them, 


many cases the appetite of the animal is scarcely lessened. i 
must be kept over him. Animal food should not be assined aa com oar 
= 4 the hae gws has commenced. 

€ principal motive which induced me to publish thi i iola i 
the dog, was a circumstance that appeared Ieepesting “ poegnee es ied 
one relation. A person brought a young Nawfoundland dog to my infirmary that 
had his belly, chest, neck, and limbs, covered with variolus pustules, and which 
at the same time, had intense purulent pneumonia. He had been subjected to 
medical treatment, and, among other things, the actual cautery had boas applied 
to his chest. The proprietor, who thought that his dog had the eu 
commonly designated “‘ distemper,” told me that he was much vexed that he had 
not vaccinated the animal—that three other dogs of the same litter as himself 
had been vaccinated, and had been preserved from that dreadful malady, from 
which it appeared that they had no other chance of escaping. This ioeauee 
basen pa proved that he was wrong. ; 

ad at that time several young dogs in my infirmar . 
marked one that was variolous. Teaeedinen adopted ow hone. moe 
greater part of them very soon began to exhibit the same eruption I thus ex- 
ecuted that which I had long premeditated, and I inoculated two other oun 
dogs with the virus of variola taken from a pustule in aserous state tn ios 
of them, pustules developed themselves only around the puncture ; in the other 
the eruption extended to the belly, the chest, and the inside of the thighs the 
inoculation having been made on the inside of the thighs. This dog hada well- 
marked eruptive fever. The disease ran its course in the ordinary way, and be- 
came perfectly cured. The other had no disease at all. 
Believing that the variola would attack other dogs in my establishment, I de- 
termined to inoculate with the vaccine matter as a preservative. [ wished also 
to ascertain whether the vaccine disease was a preservative against distemper 
I, therefore, vaccinated three Jogs, but neither of them became infected. The 
skin around the punctures became a little red and prominent, and the inflamma. 
tion resembled that which would be produced by the prick of a lancet not charg- 
ed with any virus, and it speedily disappeared. I repeated the experiment with 
fresh virus, but with no better success. 

Among the dogs vaccinated, or rather punctured, or merely pricked, none had 
the variola ; not, I apprehend, because they had been punctured, but probably 
their constitutions had not been disposed to take on the infection. Among the 
dogs were many that had distemper. This last fact was not an objection to 
vaccination as a preservative against the disease, since more than once the vac- 
cine disease did not develop itself. The result of these experiments, however, 
was, that the vaccine disease was not communicated to the dog by inoculation 
with vaccine matter. 
I return, however, to the Newfoundland cogs, of which I have before spoken. 
I had been assured that these dogs had been vaccinated, but had not taken the 
disease. Eight days, however, did not pass before one of the supposed vacci- 
nated dogs arrived with evident distemper. He had lost his spirits and his ap- 
petite—he had cough—discharge from the nose—also from the eyes, and, a 
rey afterwards, diarrhea, flux of blood, and suppurative pneumonia. This dog 
ied. 
I observed in this dog,—that which I had often remarked in other dogs, and 
particularly in his brother that died some days before,—that about the fifth or 
sixth day pneumonia became complicated with, or rather constituted the prin- 
cipal part of, distemper. The lungs were then almost entirely occupied by 
pneumonia: auscultation enabled us to hear only a mucous and sibilant 
bronchial rile. The movements of the heart were strong, slow, and yet so 
conclusive, as to shake the whole of the body of the animal, and yet the pulse 
in various parts could scarcely be detected. The difficulty which the blood 
would find in traversing the diseased lungs did not appear to be sufficient to ex- 
plain this phenomenon, and especially iu an animal moribund, and whose life was 
nearly extinguished. No peculiar modification of the sensibility of the nerves 
of the heart could account for this. In order to be enabled to describe this mus- 
cular contraction, so sensible to the touch and tothe eye, I examined with great 
care the organs of circulation and respiration in the dogs that presented these 
symptoms during life. In all of them I found in the cavities of the heart, and 
particularly in the left ventricle, enormous clots which almost filled the whole of 
the cavities. These clots, which certainly existed during life, were composed 
different colored coagula. The part that was in contact with the walls of the 
cavity was of a grey white, but it became more colored towards the centre, pas- 
sing from a yellow toa rose color, or toa red of variable intensitity. [ believe 
that the blood was physically decomposed in the heart during life. The outer 
layers of the clot were denser than the others, and at the centre was nothing but 
blood highly colored. The different layers were traversed by certain bands, and 
by attachments to the valves from which they could not be separated withou‘ 
tearing the clot. Other clots of blood were found in the principal vascular trunks 
in the neighborhood of the heart. 
The state of the blood, which cannot be attributed to any disease of that fluid, 
well explains the violent movements connected with the contractions of the 
heart. In fact, the walls of the heart finding a resistance in its systole, in con- 
sequence of the density of the coagulated blood which it can no longer circu- 
late, contract with increased energy, and the movement is communicated in an 
evident manner to all the neighboring parts, and, ultimately, to the whole frame. 
The coagulation of blood before death appears to be, in this case, one of the 
principal causes of death. Besides, it alone is sufficient to destroy life. In or- 
der to be satisfied of this, the animals should be opened as soon as possible after 
death, that that may not be considered as the cause of death which is only the 
effect. 
The fact being proved, it may perhaps be useful to search for some means to 
render the blood more liquid and less coagulable during life. Ihave already 
mentioned bleeding as the most effectual method. An increased quantity of fluid 
would be next in efficacy. Some medicines may also possess this property, 
but that does not appear to be sufficiently proved to merit much confidence. 

I beg my readers to pardon this digression, but my subject led to it: besides, 
facts are always worth publishiag. 

As to variola, it appears to me to be demonstrated, 

1. That this disease is very frequent in the dog. 

2. That it is contagious in him as well asin other animals. 

3. That inoculation gives it a milder character, and that this operation should 
undoubtedly be practised when variola is prevailing among the dogs in any dis- 
trict. 

4. That very simple treatment suffices when ihe disease runs its regular 
course. 

5. It results from what has been stated, that the vaccine disease cannot be 
communicated to the dog by inoculation. Journal des Havas. 








FOR SALE. 
OUR volumes (unbound) of the SPIRIT OF THE TIMES—vols. VII., VIUII., IX., 
and X. They are in complete order. Address ‘* N.” at this office. {July 24.) 


BERKSHIRE PIGS. ; 
HIRTY excessively fine young Pigs, by the celebrated Imp. Boar Prince Albert, out 
T of the well-known Imp. sows Queen Victoria, British Queen, and Donna Maria. 
Price, $10 each, delivered from the farm. 
Brentnall Cottage, English Neighborhood, N. J. (May 15.) 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
; (Via Stoningtonand Newport), — : : 
OMPOSED of the following superior steamers, running in connection with the Sto 
C nington and Providence, and Buston and Providence Railroads. 
The MASSACHUSETTS, Capt. Comstock, 
RHODE ISLAND, ‘© Thayer. 
MOHEGAN, ” 
NARRAGANSETT, ‘* Woolsey. , 
One of which will leave New York daily, Sundays excepted, from pier No. 1, Battery 


Place, at 5 P.M, 
ARRANGEMENT. 


The Narragansett, on Mondays and Thursdays for Stonington. } 

The Massachusetts, on Tuesdays and Fridays for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 

The Rhode Island, on Wednesdays for Stonington only, and Saturdays for Stonington, 
Newport, and Providence. ; 

Passengers on the arrival of the steamers at Stonington, may take the Railroad cars 
and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston, or when they go round, may, if they 
prefer 1t, remain on board, and take at Providence the accommodation train for Boston 

Freight taken at the following reduced prices:— ' 

To Boston, on measurement, goods 9 cents per cubic foot, and on merchandize gene- 
rall 7 per ton. 

To * ahem on measurement goods, 6 cents per cubic foot. {July 31.) 

BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QU EEN. 

HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempt, on the part of several 
T makers, to practice a fraud, not on!y upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An in- 
ferior article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final ¢, is 
now in the market. The public - my ryl! detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well 
as by the very common style in which it is put up. ; 

Oneeeve that all the poe tara are marked in full on each pen, ‘‘ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,” or ** Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

HENRY JESSOP begs leave to inform the trade that he has removed from 109 Beek- 
man to71 John, comer of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 


plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offered on favorable 
terms. EMay 8-t.f). 


























GEORGE H. HITE, 
fp tage PAINTER, has removed from No. 188 Fulton street, opposite the lower 


corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard,to No. 4 Park Place. ome sar) 15 


SWEEPSTAKES, MT. VERNON COURSE, NEAR ALEXANDRIA, D.C. 

O. 1. A Swee stakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 

1841, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, i 

No. 2. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fa)! of 1841- 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. sii 

No.3. A Sweepstakes for all ages (free only for horses the property of persons resi - g 

North vf the Rappahanock River, together with the Counties of the Rappahanock, Ma- 








(THESE Races will Py ray beeen my os 
7 sil and continue raynnng e combe Course on Tuesday, the 28th Dec., 
e first day, Tuesday, the following Sweepstakes — 
gins’ Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now § yre. old, Mile heats, sub $300 each, 
~ t., three or more to make arace. To name and close Ist Dec. next -~ 
5 - a Rene a ype are expected. : s 
. 2. Stakes for colts an ies now 3yrs. i ach, 
$200 f t., three or more to make arace. To nas cee” mre hanya. 0eve 
a this stake five or six have promised to subscribe. 
Second Day—Jockey Club Purse. Twe mile heats. 
Third Day—Jockey Club Pu se, Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse, Four mile heats. 
La oy Club Purse, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
mS es for the above Sweepstakes may be forwarded to the Secretaries, in 
There are already ten stables engaged to be on the i 
ground, belonging to the fi lo 
— of ee whose well selected strings, together with many tonnplens one 
= orn 2 Le — numerous and attractive fields than have been witnessed on this 
F. K. West, Recording Secretary. opty > ceees 
Cuar_es J. B. Fisaer, Corresponding Secretary. (July 24.7 
SWEEPSTAKES. —~ 


HE following Sweepstakes are n 
= New Orleans, the Fall Meeting of 1841. it Sf nea 


SWEEPSTAKES FOR ALL AGES, FOR 
A SPLENDID SILVER VASE, VALUED AT $2000. 
No.1. We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes for all ages (Sarah Bladenand 
oor Medoc excepted), weight for age, sub. $100 each, P. P., to be added to the Silver 
ase, given by the Proprietor, on the first day of the Fall Meeting, 1841, over the Loui- 
siana Course, Three mile heats, the winner to receive the stakes and plate. The stake 
to close the 15th Sept., 1841, and each subscriber to name his nomination at 4 o’clock 
P.M. on the Course to the Proprietor, the day preceding the race. Now ten subs 
1. Thos. Watson, 4. Fergus Duplantier, 7. J.B. Pryor, , 
2. Hugh L. French, 5 John G. Shegog, 8. A. D. Oliver, 
3. J. H. Parrott, 6. ve “4% 9. D. D. Hamilton, 
0.A Fox. 
No. 2. Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring of 
’ yr. g of 1841, that never won a race to 
the first of November, sub. $2 i 
To close the Sener $200 each, $50 ft., Mile heats, four or more to make a race. 
‘0. 3. Sweepstakes for2 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. $300 each, $100 i 
— . make a ene To close sth Sept. : _— 8 CABAL 
0.4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring 184!, sub. ‘ i 
a “oon to — a hg To eke 13th tt siygheni ~e 1ie giehaeadmmarncee 
0. 9. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. . i 
To name and Close 20th Oct. Now ight subs. ice ee Ne we 
1. Abner Robinson, 4. J. B. Pryor, 7. A D. Oliver, 
2. Austin Woolfolk, 5. D. F. Kenner, 8. J. Boswell, 
ue Bees peer ie a 6. R. H. Harrison. 
prietor flatters himself the $1000 S i i i 
ae eee $ weepstakes, now eight subscribers will 








SPRING MEETING, 1842. 

J.C. PURSE $1000, WITH AN INSIDE STAKE OF $500 
No. 1. We, the subscribers, agree to run an Inside Stake, Four mile heats, free for al 
ages, Spring Meeting 1842, over the Louisiana Course, sub. $500 each, P. P., to be added 
to the Jockey Club Purse of $1000. A subscriber winning the race to receive the stake 
and purse. Four or more to make arace. To name and close 20th Jan., 1842. By let- 
ter, to the Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, or to the Proprietor, New Orleans, 
La., who will present to the winner of the Stake, to a non-resident. of Mississippi or 
Louisiana, a plece of silver plate, value $200, or the money, at the option of the winner, 
oth pe Bs money will be received by the proprietor from a subscriber to the inside 
stake. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. $1000 each, h. ft., Four mile 
heats, to come off the second Wednesday in March, 1842, four or more to make a race. 
To close 20th Jan. next. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds Spring 1841, sub. $1000 each, h.ft., Three mile heats, 
four or more to make arace, to come off the second day of the Spring Meeting, 1842. 
Toclose the 20th Jan. next. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to all or either of the above stakes, will please send 
their nominations to the Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, New Orleans, La. 





GREAT PRODUCE STAKE, FALL 1843. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a Produce Stake withcolts and fillies dropped Spring 
1840, over the Louisiana Course, near New Orleans, La., Four mile heats, on the first 
day of the Jockey Club Meeting on said Course, the Fall of 1843, sub. $5000 each, $1000 
ft.. three or more to make arace. If a subscriber’s colt or filly dies, no forfeit to be 
claimed. To close Ist day of Jan., 1840. ‘ 
SUBSCRIBERS. 

1. Isaac Van Leer names produce of Janette and Eclipse 

2. R. H. Long names produce of Ringlet and Marion. 

3. Ilenry A. Tayloe names produce of Hortense and Imp. Leviathan. 

4. John J.Burton names produce of Black Sophia and Stockholder. 

5. James Lankford names produce of Multiflora and Imp. Leviathan. 
The Louisiana Fall Races will commence the first Wednesday, the Ist day of De- 
cember, 1841. 
I> The distances and purses will be made known in due time. 
(July 10) JAMES S. GARRISON. 


SWEEPSTAKES, CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE. 
f bp Fall Meeting over the above Course will commence the third week in October, 
when the usual purses will be given. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To name and close Ist Sept. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To name and close as above. ‘ 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., Two mile 
heats, three or more to make arace. To name and close as above. 
No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., Mile heats, 
three or more to make a race. To name and close as above. 
Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to the above will address 
(Jy 3-tlsept.} JOS. H. HELLINGS, Camden, N. J. 


SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the National Course the 
Fall Meeting in Oct. next. . 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more to make arace. To close 10th Sept. i 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, three or 
more tomakearace. Toclose 10th Sept. . 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. ¢500 each, $200 ft., Four mile heats, four or more 
to makearace. To close 20th Sept. : 
The annual Fall Meetidg on the National Course will commence the second Tuesday 
in October, and continue four days.—[jy. 10.) WM. HOLMEAD. 


SWEEPSTAKES, WAGNER COURSE. 
HE following Sweepstakes will come off over the Wagner Course, Holly Springs, 
Miss., the Fall Meeting of 1841 :— J 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. Two mile heats. Now three subs. 
1. Thos. Winston names his ch. f. by Stockholder, dam by Sir Archy. 
2. Beverley Holcomb names his b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons, 
Tonson. . 
3. Wm. W. Giftnames his b. c. by Stockholder, dam by Imp. Leviathan (Nov.21) 
THOROUGH-BRED STOCK FOR SALE. | 
oe following bloed stock is for sale, the extended pedigrees of which will be found 
in the 16th volume of the Turf Register, p. 586. 
No. 1. B.h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, 5 yrs. old. 
No.2. B.c. Commodore Trrurton, by imp. Barefoot, out of Princess, 4 yrs. 
No. 3. Gr. f. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove, 4 yrs. 
No. 4. B. f Emily,by Imp. Trustee, out of Princess, 3 yrs. 


io.5. Gr. f. D by Imp. Trustee, out of Dove, 3 yrs. ; 
ty. 3. . “ee” __— "WM. JONES, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I. 


: IMPORTED TRUSTEE FOR SALE. : 

HIS first-rate Stallion and racer, by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, will be sold 

cheap, if applied for soon. The Trustee colts are considered to be equal, if not a 
perior, to the get of any horse we ever had to the North ; he is not only a horse of — 
constitution himself, but gives the same to his colts. Catton, his sire, was consider 
the best four mile horse of his day in England, and the first favorite for the Derby _— 
year is oat of a Catton mare, the durability of which blood is considered one of t 
greatest requisites for ahorse over that severe course. | Trustee ran third for —— 
and his own brother Mundig (now one of the most pronenns, young Stallions in . nglan@) 
won ittwo years afterwards. Trustee may be seenat Broad Rock, Va., where he owe 
standing for mares. A WALTER LIVINGSTON. 
Richmond, Staten Island, N. ¥., June 5, 1841.—{jne5.] 


FOR SALE 

PY exceedingly clever Setter Slut Pup, got by 
of an imported English setter slut. She is twelve months o} 
per—and is just fit to be pat in the breaker’s hands. She is pure 
white about her, except a small markon the breast. Black nose a oT ae 
very silky haired, and deep feathered! She will be sold a great bargain, _* an 
has a brace of well broke dogs, and does not care about the trouble of breaking . 


She has been tried, and has a capital nose. Apply at SLATER’S, Fort Rogie yi 
island. 




















, 

Forester’s best dog Chance, out 
en d—has had the distem- 
liver colored, with ao 
d and black mouthed— 





SE 
NEW YORK STATE FAIR RACES, AT SYRACUSE. : 

HE Proprietors of the old Golden Hill Track have the pleasure eM sapcorny ee Fhe 
T their sporting friends that they have spared no pains in prepeine od stabling and 
Course in a situation that none west of Long Island can surpass. perme 
every accommodation will be provided for horses from @ distance. — o Reese ane 
civen on the account of the Grand State Fair and Agricultural Converse. Sia — 
in thia village on the 29th and ap 4 oe =, re oe ae I ea 

in this section of the country. wv ' L 
seeetion fends 000s a distance will be induced to give us 4 call, as he aes rnd 
conducted after the rules of the Long Island Course. These Races = = ae 
the 28th day of September, and continue four days, fur the following a — 

First Day—Purse $250, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, Three mile - - a t 
Second Day—Purse $150, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, excepting 
the first day’s purse, Two mile heats. 
1 — 75, for 3 yr olds, Mile heats. 
Fourth Pee Trotting Purse $100, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, Two mile heats, 
wag to make a fold in on cee sptepee Me gd ora Te hopes = 
previ i io 
day previous to running. Good order and regula TT es peroneal ates od 
Races are got up for the purpose of improving 
Fas scumapleaay: 7.) BY ORDER OF THE CLUB 
TROTTING HORSE FOR SALE. . 

HE verysuperior black horse BRANDYWINE, 9 yrs. old, 16¢ hands high; ame os his 

T ranted sound in every respect. For the ee yey ig oh. wi pm 
. “ 
His performances over the Beacon ~ ueations Mae subscriber 18 eshing, 





equal. ’ 
-ciently testify to his speed. Price $1600. 
LL. will be sitendod =, and the horse can there be seen. 


(Jy. 17-4t.3 


w.VALK 


——— 





STORR & MORTIMER, 

F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jew ee orl 
O the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishment te antl os 
at 34] Broadway, twodoors above the Carlton House, where they “ I opiate, Piston 
anextensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in —— Y> 4 will receive 
ware, and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manulacten os ane their Manu- 
regularly by the steam vessels the new Patterns as they are produ 
factory in London. aeiat dant os 

$. & M. having completed their arrangements, are now en®.. i. actu we wad 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facies thot be SUrpa 








u van to enable us to form a more correct opinion of the theory which 
' 4eblanc adopts in the very ingenious paper which we are now translating.—Y. 


dison, Orange, and Culpeper, South of the Potomac, prior to the 1st of Jan.,1841), sub 
] 


$250 each,h. ft., Three 


subs (Dec.26.] 


eheats. To name and close Istof August, 1841. Now thre J 


confident that for quality of workmanship and tasteful design, (Oct. 3:] 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 


Aug, 14. 








-_ LEE 





RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


ATHEN®, Tenn. - - - Beston Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 3¢ Wednesday, 17th Nov. 
Batrimors Mad. - - Kendali Course, Jockey Club Fall rg ~ 
Buoad Rook, Va. - - Jockey Club Fall Meeung, 3d Tuesday 21st Sept. 
Campen & Pura. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d week in 2 ie 
CLARKSVILLE, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, I>t Leber age Ye ept. 
Fairri£xp, Va. - - - Jockey Club Fail Meeting, Ist week } = i . 
Ga.uatin, Tenn, - - Jockey Club Fali Meeting , 2d Tues ay. 3 ept. 
LovisviLLE, Ky. - - Jockey Club Fal] Meeting, 1st Tucsday 5th Oct. 
ae 


ed 2000 a side, Kentucky vs. Tennessee, Fall meeting. 
Post Maten,’$3000 . side, Kentacky vs. Tennessee, Fall meeting. 


“ ‘ec 
ONTREAL, Can. - - St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 17th Aug. 

 weprnacae Tenn. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, 27th Sept. 
Nartcuirocuss, La. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, 25th Oct. 7 
New UrLeans, La. Louisiana Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, Ist Dec. 
PstersburG, Va. - Match, Tyler vs. John Blount, last Tuesday 25th Sept. 

” ~ Match, $500 a side, Wonder vs. Harriet, last Monday 27th Sept. 
Rep Brivce, Tenn. Hawkins County J.C. Fall Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 15th Sept. 
Syzacuse, N. Y.- - Golden Hill Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, last Tuesday, 26th Sept. 


WrncuesTER, Va. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday 13th Sept. 


4 
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REVIEW OF THE LIVERPOOL RACES. 


BY JUDEX. 








We arrive at Liverpool comfortably in ten hours c'est bein marcher. You 
have lately spoken of the excellence of the arrangements on this line of rail- 
way; I am too happy to bear testimony to the truth of your statement, and 
must acknowledge that the code of regulations here alopted may fairly rival the 
stringent one-and-twenty laws issued by the stewards of the races, and which 
truly have been the immediate cause of the eminence attained by this July Meet. 
ing, a very few years since one of comparative insignificance. The people of | was found to be dreadfully lacerated, and o'her sai tas ba 
Liverpool are indebted to the Earl of Sefton and Lord George Bentinck, but jured. However, we are happy to state that his wounds, 
last, not least, to Mr Wm. Lynn, the indefatigable secretary to the society (not 


as yet, give no symp 


of tee-totallers), who has toiled night and day for the permanent success of the | been expected.— Perthshire Advertiser. 


Liverpool races. So superior is the management here now that in the pleasure 
derived we forget the distance, and are scarcely so much bored asin going the 
sixty miles overland to Newmarket. But to the races, which commenced at 
one, as the clock struck. {t was rumored that Bloomsbur7, with many others, 
was sent north solely to obtain the 5lbs. allowance for the Goodwood Cup. He 
was backed, however, even to win the Croxteth Stakes (£120), which, as it 
would have neutralized the desired object, much tended to contradict such a re- 
port. Well, he was beat, he therefore carries 8st. 13lbs. at Goodwood, end 
much good may the allowance do him. This inducement to send a horse five 
hundred miles to lose a race is unpleasant. I would by no means infer that this 
was the case in the present instance ; but while the conditions of the Cup race 
at Goodwood remain as they are, horses will ever go to Liverpool merely to be 
beat, as deleterious as certain aconsequence. The Mersey Stakes were won in 
a canter by John Day on Misdeal. It was immediately after the race alleged 
that the winner had a very unfair start. This was referred to the two stewards 
disinterested and Lord Eglinton, who, after examining the starter, decided that 
it wasa start. It happened that Lord George Bentinck took the trouble to 
start the horses in every race, and the excellence of the plan adopted by his 
Lordship may be inferred from the fact that in the three days there was only one 
false start. We ere quite aware that John Day gets on his legs as fast as any 
jockey, and in a half mile race (we need only refer to the Chesterfield, 1839) 
this is a very important point. In this case we felt it our duty to make every 
the most minute inquiry, and the facts are these—that one of the horses struck 
out the moment the flag was dropped, and did lose several lengths, but the se- 
cond (the complainant) did not lo<e half a length, but was beat half a mile 
The propriety of making a complaint where the case was a hollow one may be 
uestioned by those whose time is not better employed. We proceed to the 
oop (Anglicé Cup) Day. In the morning the rain fell in torrents in the afta 
noon in showers. In the minds of those who considered the subject, 7. ¢., the 
chance of Charles XII, 9st. 3lb., ina field of 22 horses, many of which were 
turned loose, was not the best in the world; but in a multitude the greater por- 
tion leave out this part of the comedy, and, like sheep through a hedge, follow 
one another they never think why. We may also add that the money came in- 
to the market versus the King freely, and yet—and yet it is a fact this horse was 
the decided first favorite at starting. Calypso was rumored amiss ; indeed, | 
cannot compare her running here at.d at Newcastle without believing the report. 
It is a pity that so fine a mare should be thus abused. Had she been got fresh 
for Goodwood slie would have been adangerous customer. In this race last year 
Charles gave Orelia 2st. all but 3lbs , and beat her, but it was said at the time 
Orelia ought not only to have beat Charles, but to have won the race: she is a 
great mare, and wants adeal of riding. Although the winner by three lengths, she 
was surred tremendously ; she carries 5|b. extra at Goodwood, the course if half 
a mile longer, and much more severe. It must be remembered that John Day 
trained her for the stakes last year. I cannot, therefore, compliment him on his 
jockeyship, for he ought to have known if Naworth could beat her. It is possi- 
ble the state of the ground may excuse him, as some race horses cannot move in 
mud. The second animal in the race, Johnny, ran somewhere in Ireland last 
week ; but had Orelia never been entered, I fancy Rhodanthe would have been 
the winner. She was the best looking at the distance post. It is a pretty sight 
from the stand to see a field of twenty-two horses at the rate of twenty-two 
miles an hour or more, and to see them, as you can here, the whole distance 
round; but the weather should be propitious. The Queen's Plate is ano:her 
race for Goodwood allowances. [ believe an animal called Vapour was the only 
one this time that started to be beat, although many were entered, I suppose for 
no other reason than to gammon the public—poor public! The attendance in 
the grand stand was most promiscuous. Not half a dozen ladies of rank pre- 


sent. 
Every thing is well conducted at Liverpool but one, which is the settlement 


and I take this oppertunity of appealing to Mr. Lynn and to Mr Etty to ask 
why there should not be some place and time appointed for this? As matters 
stand at present, some people pay in the street, some in the Adelphi hotel, 
others at Lucas’s repository, others in the carriage bazaar or subscription room, 
but the majority on the course, a very nice place to exchange thousands, where 
all the pickpockets in London, for ail you know, may be round you. I trust 


there may be some agreement about this ere the autumn meeting. 


There have been five very good races this day, Friday. For the Grosvenor 
Stakes Maroon and Dr. Caius only started. The former looked blooming and 
well, but odds were laid on the Physician, which (the third case in the week) 
streugthened the suppositioa that Marvon was desirous of the Goodwood a'low- 
ance: he was beat in a canter, and as the Doncaster Cup has before proved, he 
is no horse to go through dirt. Seven came to the post for the St. Leger, value 
£975. (May we not look forward to the day when the St. Leger here shall be 
THE great St. Leger of the north, and the Doncaster race, a race that has been, 
but is forgotten! Contrast the two meetings. At Liverpool, last year, upwards 
of £1,700 inthe shape of public money were given to be run for at the two meet- 


ings ; in the three days just over upwards of £900. At Doncaster the money 
es is about £400, although the receipts at the grand stand are over £4,000. 


e corporation have no more life in them than the turtle they gormandise.) It 


was as pretty a race as you would desire to see ; the 5Slbs. extra, the rain, and 


the terrific pace (by order of Belgrade, who in sacrificing Satirist, took especial 


good care of his own chance), killed the favorite, a moderate third. Prince Ca- 
radoc, it was said, slipped at the corner, or would have been much nearer win- 
ning. I cannot think he could have beat Middleham, as he appeared to win very 


easy. He is a great fine horse, has no engagement before the day, and must 
not be forgotten in the Doncaster St. Leger; at the same time it is nothing of a 
performance to beat Satirist, receiving 5ibs. Cruiskeen won the Stand Cup af- 
ter a slashing race, the finest race in the week : this was a superb handicap. 
That there shouldbe no mistake, Misdeal was ordered to lose start in the Stanley 
Stakes, which he won just as easy as he won the Mersey on the first day ; there 
was hardly occasion for this additional evidence of the horse’s capabilities, and 


a brilliant meeting is concluded. Jupex. 
Liverpool, Friday. 


TERRIFIC STORY—HYDROPHOBIA. 


About a month ago a dog belonging to Mr Fenwick, George street, 
Perth, gave pretty strong symptoms of being in @ rabid state, by biting three 
or four of its own species, withoot anything like provocation, and imme- 
diately thereafter fastening on a horse belonging to James Rollo, a licensed 
cartey in Bridgend. The aggressor, as well as those he had attacked with the 
exception of the more noble animal, were drowned or otherwise killed with 
all convenient speed, to save probable consequences. The horse (a fine 
stallion) was bit on the upper lip; but rhe wound, which seemed trivial, soon 
healed, and was quickly Keaswee. On the evening of Sabbath last, his owner, 
©n going into the stable, found him in rather a feverish state, frothing at the 
mouth, and perspiring copiously, This circumstance, however, did not at the 
time bring to mind any recollection of the injury done by the dog, as natural 
causes might account for these manifestations of excitement. On Monday 
morning Rollo rose about four o’clock, to cart a quantity of clothes to the North 
Inch fer bleaching. On entering the stable he was immediately struck at by 
the horse, and, on essaying tu put on the harness, the enraged animal caught 
hold of his left shoulder with his teeth. By dint of superior strength and forti- 
tude, however, he succeeded in extricating himself, and adjusting the harness ; 
but no sooner had they cleared the stable door, when the infuriated animal 
*gein rushed upon its master—seized him by the arm, and, throwing him down, 
trampled and tore at him alternately, and would have made him a mangled 
corpse in a short time, had not a house carpenter and a policeman run to his as- 














Chess—Leeds and Liverpoo! Match. Fourth and Last Game. 





Chess department of that journal :— 


the summer months, fearing that some of the less zealous in the cause 





reign. 
LIVERPOOL. LEEDS. 
1. K. P. two 1. Q. B. P. two (a) 
2 K. B P. two 2. Q. Kt. to B. third 
3. Kt. to K. B. third 3. K. P. one 
4. Q. B. P. one 4. Q. P. two 
5. K. P. advances 5. K. B. P. one 
6. K. B. to Q. third 6. K. Kt. to R. third 
7. K. B. toQ. B. second 7. QO. B toQ. second 
8. Castles 8. Q. to her Kt. third 
9. K. to corner 9. K. B. to K. second 
10. Q. P. two 10. K. B. P. one 
11. Q R. P. one 11. Q. RK. P. two 
12. K. R. P. one 12. Castles, K. R. 
13. Q Kt. P. one 13. B. to K. 
14. Q B. to K. third 14 P. takes P. 
15. K. Kt. takes P 15. K. B. to Q. B. fourth 
16. Q. Kt. to Q. second 16 Kt. takes Kt. 
17. P. takes Kt. 17. K. B. takes P. 
18. Kr. to Q. B. fourth (4), 18. P. takes Kt. 
19. B. takes B. 19. Q. to R-_ third 
20. Q. B. to its fifth (c) 20. R. to K. B. second 
21. P. takes P. 21. Q. takes P. 
22. B. to Q sixth 2. Q. to her B. (d) 
23. Q R. to Q. B. (e) 23. B. to B. third 
24. K. B. to R. fourth (/) 24. R. to Q. second (g) 
25. B. takes B. ' 25. P. re-takes 
26. Q. to R. fourth 26. Q. to R. third (h) 
27. Q. takes P. 27. K. R. to Q. R. second 
28. R. to K. B. third 28. Kt. to B. second 
29. B. to its seventh 29. Q.R. P. one 
30. K R. to Q. B. third 30. Q. takes Q. 
31. R. retakes 31. R. to K. 
32. R. to Q. Kt. sixth 32. Kt. P. two 
33. P. takes P. 33. Kt. re-takes 


player should come out at starting with King’s Pawn two. 

(4). Allthis involves some pleasant battling ; and is very prettily handled on 
both parts. 

(c). Correct as a chronometer, though Yorkshire has grabbed a pawn. 

(d). Decidedly a weak move; enabling Liverpool to recover Pawn. The 
Leeds Club consider this might have been averted by now placing their Q. on 
Q. R. third. 

(e). If you are York, we are Yorkshire ton, and can see a strong chance there. 
(f). Nothing could be better than this move here. 

(g). The best defence. If Leeds attempt to save Pawn they are gone men. 
(h). This and the next move could not be better. The more the student exa- 
mines them, the more he will agree in this. The play during this stage of the 
game is worthy of Philidor playing against Des Chapelles. 

(2). It was here agreed todraw the game; neither party having any evident 
advantage, and the match having already lasted three years. To finish the 
game before us would have taken another year, and both sides probably had 
quite enough of it. To play Chess by correspondence, human life should have 
the span of Mothuselah’s. The match was won by Leeds; in all four games 
being played, of which they gained three, and drew this. 





Justice pe Paix, Parts—The Duped Uncle and a False Rothschild.—Arnal 
said long ago, in his “spirituel” little book, entitled “Un Monsieur et une 
Dame"’—“ there is no profession worse than that of an uncle.” Such, too, was 
the opinion of M. Cadrus, a respectable bourgeois of Bethune. But let M. Cad- 
rus himself explain his misfortunes. 

Uncle Cadrus—I am, Monsieur le Juge, the most unfortunate mortal in the 
Pas du Calais. (Laughter.) No man was ever so dealt withasI am. I am 
constantly pestered for money for my nephew, which I have no right to pay. 

A Shoemaker—But you promised it. 

A Tailor—And I have your promise also. (Laughter.) 

An Innkeeper—And I your solemn oath. (Much laughter.) 

Uncle Cadrus—Mais Messieurs,—am I not to be heard—am I to be brow- 
beaten by another man’s creditors? (A laugh ) 

President— You are at liberty to speak. 

Uncle Cadrus —I quitted Bethune for Paris, to see whether Leon, my nephew, 
responded to my wishes __I have long since ceased to respond to his letters— 
(laughter)—for he was incessantly asking me for money to make “liaisons,” al- 
though I had sent him enough for thirty. I resolved, however, to see myself 
how he was going on. I accordingly arrived in Paris, and appointed to meet him 
at the Hoteldes Messageries. I there found him dressed in a handsome suit of 
biack, with white gloves on, and ia all respects looking as well and as well 
dressed as any man ever did, who had an uncle te pay his debts for him. (Laugh- 
ter.) “Well,” said I, “how are you going on?” “ Superbe !”” was his reply, 
‘but I have a few debts that are a little pressing.” ‘If you can prove to me 
that your expenses have led to good result—that you have made good and va- 

luable connections, I will pay them,” continued I. “I will satisfy you on that 

point,” said my nephew. ‘“‘I will introduce you to-night at the Opera to an 

amiable man, who will satisfy you on that point.” 

The Shoemaker— What has all this to do with my bill? (Laughter.) 

The Innkeeper—Yes ; or mine. 

The Tailor—Yes ; what has it to do with any of us? (Laughter.) 

Uncle Cadrus—Soyez calmes industriels gue je respecte. Be patient, my 

good people, and I will satisfy you on this point, namely, that the “amiable 

occupies our attention. ell, I went to the Opera with my scapegrace of a | 
nephew. We had not been there long, when suddenly he exclaimed, ‘“ Tiens, 

Viola, Rothschild !” 

“What Rothschild!” said I. ‘Is it the Rothschild who has a cellar full 
of gold, and gives a 20-franc piece for an alumette to light his pipe with.— 
(Laughter. ) 

‘The same,” replied he. ‘‘I am very intimate with him.” Whereupon m- 
nephew extended his hand to the great financier, who took his arm without cere- 
mony ; but it struck me he was an exceedingly ugly man, the celebrated fan- 
cier. (Laughter.) 

Judge—Pray bring your story to an end. 

Uncle Cadrus—Well, to be brief, I entered into conversation with this great 








man, and he told me my nephew was making large sums of money on the 


sistante, and, striking the maddened brute a blow on the head with a hammer, 
forced him off the prostrate man. The horse was now yoked by the assistance 
3d Tuesday, 19th Oct. of the carte:’s son, and the clothes taken to the Inch. On returning he was 

e driven knee-deep into the river; but, though showing no marked repugnance to 
water, he refused to drink. Without taking off the harness he was again placed 
inthe stable. In about three hours afterward the young man, thinking the ani- 
mal would now be somewhat cooled, re-entered the stable, but found him wilder 
than ever—striking out furiously, and making every imaginable effort to bite. 
After great risk and exertions, however, he succeeded in taking off the haroess, 
with the exception of the collar. Throughout the day every succeeding hour 
added to the intensity of the animal's fury, and by evening his contortions of 
rage and agony were absolutely terrific. By that time the door was strongly 
barricaded, in the fear he should make his escape. Two or three individuals, 
anxious to see the animal in the heat of his paroxysms, made way into the loft 
—_ ot lage se was 2ppalling in the a. Below them was the 

* i 2th Oct. | Bluriated brute, dunly seen through a cloud of steam fed by the fires t 

WasuineTor City- National Course, Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 1 through and distended his siesteile. Every vein and scaled was frighten 
swollen. He had broken his binding, torn his collar to tatters, and was kicking 
and stamping furiously through the stable. Now he would neigh, now heave | 
groans of the deepest agony, then shaking as with an ague fit, would gather him- | @re placed in the Parisian police courts. 
self up, and suddenly, with a scream, spring aloft, making the very house shake 
with his fall. Then he would groan again, or, gnashing his teeth, roll his eyes ; : : . : 
wildly and savagely around. He ever and anon tore with his teeth the flesh from | P@™phiet has just been published in Paris. It contains verbatim et literatin the 
his breast, would shake for a moment the quivering carrion, and then dash jt | TPO made by Napoleon in 1793 to the then French Government on the mili. 
from bim, as if he found relief in the intensity of his sufferings. The walls of | *@"Y and political state of Corsica. It was written when Bonaparte, . 
the stable were now literally covered with froth and blood ; and in this dreadful | Y&@™8 Of age, was captain in an artillery regiment. The style is 
state the animal continued till exhausted nature gave way. The poor brute died | ‘Sti; closeness of view, vigor, and brevity of statement, and a 
about two o’clock on the following morning. On examination, the carter’s arm lute purpose are discoverable in every page. The spelling and p 


y ser:ously in- 


We extract the following game from Bell’s Life in London. We believe the , 
comments are from the pen of Mr. George Walker, who usually conducts the | —We beg pardon—ZJon, we should have said. This may be take 


(a). In every game by correspondence it ought to be stipulated that each 





- | danger. He also prevents the nails from growing into the flesh, a 
man ” alluded to is en important personage in the business which at present | 





| Bourse, and satisfied me on that point. (Lavghter.) But you Sar 
lieve what happened on the following day. (I had promised to tant ardly be. 

of my nephew.) Baron Rothschild called upon me, “ Wil! nt y the debtg 
vor?” said the great man. © me a fa. 

‘* What favor can I do you! TI fear it is not in my power ; 
it with all my heart. What can I do for you?” 

“ A great deal,” replied the Baron “lend me a hundred soys » 
of bangin.) ae ot ae * (Roars 

I now found out that een deceived by my nephew, who al 
this man upon me as Baron Rothschild, senels Bar his debts on _ “ T 
Rothschild was an herbalist outof employ, whose only capital was his ra false 
case—et gui connaisart toutes les banques* excepté la Banque de Phen. -_ 
newed laughter.) The enraged uncle concluded his story by declaring t| (Re. 
would pay no more for so unworthy a nephew, entered into a warm debat lat he 
the shoemaker, the inn-keeper, and the tailor, which could only be sto e re 
the authority of the judge and the decision of the Court, that Pres b 


; they had 
upon the uncle for the debts of his nephew. e L’Audieers 


if it is, [ will do 








* A pun—‘* banque ” meaning. in the French, a bank and the bench on Which prisoners 








Copy of a Manuscript from the hand of Bonaparte. A remarkable little 


then 24 
Most character. 
fixed ang reso. 
unctuation are 
Europe were ag 
sequent tilitary 


no less peculiar, as though the future dictator of continental 
little amenable to the ordinary rules of grammariane as his sub 


tom of danger, but bear every appearance of healing much svoner than could have | exploits were tothe rales of warfare as laid down by the old Austrian Martinets, 


A Southampton correspondent states that Thistle Whipper and Pelerin. 
have so injured themselves as to prevent their starting for a ™ 
ments. 


Vandenhoff and family are playing at Liverpool, and the trio are great 


ny of their engage 


in Tron 
p n t7onically— 
and we mean it. 





The follewing very classical Chess study is the drawn game with which the | ~ aT a —=—— —-——. 
Clubs of Leeds and Liverpool concluded their match by correspondence. We 
are glad to see in how flourishing a condition both these societies hold them- 
selves ; but find cause for regret in the suspension of the Leeds meetings during 
may not ; 
always return with October frosts and fires. The Liverpool Club now onmneines 
about eighty members, meeting on Monday evenings, at the Clayton Arms He- 
tel, Clayton-square, where, from the hours of 7 till 12, Chess holds its weekly 


AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE 
FOR AUGUST, 1841. 


i oe AUGUST number of this magazine (being No. VIII., Vol. XII.,) was issued the 7th 
inst., from the Otlice of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” No. I Barclay street, Americay 
Hetel. It contains the following ° 





EMBELLISHMENT. 
THE BRAGGART: 
Engraved on Steel by Dick, from a Painting by Edwin Landseer, Esq. 
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WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
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ELEY'’S PATENT WIRE CARTRIDGES, 
) shooting game, &c., at long distances. These cartridges are composed of a wire 
cage, containing the shot, and cause all guns to kill 20 to 40 yards further thana 
loose charge, according to the sort used. 
‘They are worth their weight in gold.""—Hawker. 
**Tt did well at short distances, and of course performed wonders at Jong distances "—Ib 
‘Their superiority over the loose charge is as decided as that of the steam carriage 
over the mail coach.”—Oakleigh Shooting Code. 
Manufactured by Eley, 36 St. James-street. Piccadilly, and for sale by 
(Aug. 14-3t.] WM. J. MILLER, No. li Maiden Lane, up-staus. 
DOG RACE, 
HE challenge given by Chief Justiee Marmiuall that his dog Tooloo could beat any 
dog in the world, has been taken by the owner of the celebrated dog Stranger, and 
will be run on Monday afternoon, August 16th, at 3 o’clock, from foot of Amos-street, 
best three in five, distance one hundred yards, pay or play.—{aug. 14-It.] C.J. Me 


BEACON COURSE TROTTING. ; 

HE following Sweepstakes are open to come off over the above course tlic last week 

in September, commencing Tuesday, 2Ist, and close at Parmlee’s Bowery Cottage 
Sept. Ist, at9P.M. Three or more to make a field. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for all horses, sub. $250 each, h. ft., with $100 added by the pro- 
prietors, provided four horses start. the second horse to receive back his subscription; if 
three start the 2d horse to receive $100. Two mile heats, in harness. 

No 2. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $150, sub. $100 each, 
h. cos $50 to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, 
in harness. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, h. 
ft., $50 to be given to the 2d horse ny the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, 
under the saddle. ; 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse, sub. $100 each, h. ft., $50 te 
be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, in harness. 

No.5. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse, sub. $100 each, h. ft., $5 
be ag to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, under the 
saddle. ee 

No.6. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse in harness, sub. $100 each 
| h. ft., $50 to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile lieats, 
in harness. P it 

No.7. Sweepstakes for horses never having won money, sub. $100 each, h. ft., $5" to, 
be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, in harne Ma 

o. 8. Sweepstakes for horses never having won money, sub. $100 each, h. a. © 
to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, uncer 
the saddle. a 

No. 9. Sweepstakes for horses never having trotted for money, sub. $100each, se 

| _— to be given to the 2d horse by the proprietors if three start. Two mile heats, | 
arness. - 

No. 10. Sweepstakes, Two mile heats, under the saddle, conditions as No. 9 - 

(Aug. 7-4t.] SPICER & McMAl N. 


GLOBE HOTEL, lerant 

BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above om 

e and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the — 

pean plan of accommodation, 1s now opened for the reception of company. The — 

have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no expe od 

has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent for - 

| venience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected wil h ross in 

boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, “7 A 
any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, a! 

English and foreign languages spoken in the house. ae 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of t 
will be served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French an 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. tow atrect 

in connection with the Hotel is anextensive Bathing establishment, on New § , 
| open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. ; thin two 

The Jocation of the Hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being witnih a 
minutes’ walks of Wall-street,the Public Offices, and the Battery, the most airy 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has her 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no puins to accommodate : 
grant him a call in any style ef expense or economy, that may be best sul 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. 


VEGETABLE DISCOVERY. e that he un- 
R. P. FRANKLIN, from South America, oy oe informs the public tha 
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Bunions of every oes ts Tetter and Ringworm, and breaking © 
tually cured. Tooth-ache curedin five minutes without danger. All th 
Roots. Ample testimony will be given of his successful operations !} é 
Charleston, Savannah, Augusta, Petersburg, and Richmond. Dr. F. a 
wait upon any Ladies or Gentlemen, at their own residence, if they will ho 





their commands. His residence is for the present at No. 41 Liberty-street, a7 4B 
DOG FOR SALE. He is proba- 


r= SALE, avery ——— a Dog, two years old, and wel! broke. : 
bly the handsomest in the city. n, an 
Apply at this office, where information will be given where the dog can - —_ 5 
his pedigree furnished. 








WASHINGTON HALL TALLAHASSEE, Fia. lin 
HE subscribers beg Saou respectfully to inform their friends. and tne eaten 
T community at large, that they have openedthe above mamas, woe caren .. 
shall be given to t»ecomforts of those who may favor them wit KPAR& HARRIS 
(Jan. 16.) 
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Auge ABDALLAH. 


a 
q and unrivalled Trotting Stallion having been re-purchased from Ken- | 
gis celebrate high price by the present owner, will stand on Sunday, Mond:y, and | 
wucky 8 V8") Oe at Hirasa Woodruft’s, Union Race Course, L. i., and on other | 
gsdaz of each ggins’, Flatbush, L. I., at $25 the season, the money to be paid at the 
pe sat pte be ne season will commence on the Ist of April, andterminate the Ist 
7 of coverils- 
time ® 
august is the ce 
To ian was bred 
“sing mare 


erotull e 
ron pettels 


rtificate of Mr. ‘Tredwell, the former owner of the horse :— 
Salisbury Place, under my own care, from my much ceiebrated 
and got by old Mambrino ; said Mambrino was out of the best 
of old Messenger. John Tredwell.” 
sock gettel AN ers of Abdallah were induced to send out to Kentucky for him by the 

ne present f some of the first of his getin New York. Of these there are several 
jiormances << vids that can trot their mile in 2:40. Several of his colts have been 
periord five Yeas now pending upon another of his get. 


7 A his . 
18, es < rere bay, 15 hands 3inches high. In September last the following edi- 
al ne 


v 


winne 
abaais 





apaallal raph appeared 12 ne hago of the Times; it has since been abundantly con- 
torial para nances Of his get:— . 
ged DY tne per nt Mambrino, which we purchased last Spring for Mr. Hunt, of Lexing- 
«This a0€ : ae de a very fine season there. There are three of his four year olds here 
ton, KY-s <0 inatched for $1000 each, against the get of any other horse in the Union. 
giuclt Wee worth QU per cent. more for the road and trotting turf than any other in this 
jis stock a if pis present owner is willing todispose of him, we can ottain for the 
sity, 40 .» Island more than double the price originally paid for him.” 
yorse 08 eT ae from a distance, stabled and pastured onreasonable terms. Allacci- - 
All may age at the risk of the owner, WILLIAM SIMONSON 
=< "uy, March 18, 1841—(mar. 27.) 
ates IMPORTED EMANCIPATION. 
aie splendid English Race Horse, foaled in 1827, and imported by Messrs. Merritt & 
HIS a n August, 1835, was got by that capital racer and stallion Whisker, win- 
Tow! ervy, and own brother to Woful, &c., and sire of Memnon and The Colonel, 
ger ol tie sof the St. Leger. His dam was got by Ardrossan, one of the best sons of 
wine joun Bull, the winner of the Derby, and the best horse of his day. His gran- 
she famous ina by Whitworth, his g.g. dam, X. ¥. Z.’s dam, was got by Spadille, out of 
dam vt Young Marske, Ferret by a brother to Silvio, by Cade—Regulus—Lord Morton’s 
8 fia OF Mixoury—Mulso Bay Turk ~Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— 
Arav? ws? ;—Bustler. . 
Byerly a co" of the same dam, has won twenty-nine times, andtaken fourteen gold 
Bee nancipation is a mahogany bay, without a white hair, except saddle marks, 16 
Cus. va, great length, finely proportioned, with better bone and muscle than is usual 
ee yrses. He has had more thau twenty winners in England from the get of two 
a tes beat ng the most fashionable and prominent stock. His performauces, and those 
ges abot cai ve seen by reference to the Turf Register. Terms, $100, which may be 
01 ee ed by the payment of $75 within the season, and $1 to the groom. In eveiy case 
Me noney 1s not paid within the season, a note for $100 willbe required before tLe 


where te away. His services for the present season will berendered 

-o jstaken away. = required before th 
wa re west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. BEN. P.GRAY. * 
"reoruary 1841.—(Mar.6.] 





_— _ MONMOUTH, 

oNMOUTH, a blood bay, without white, of great strength and action, by John Rich- 
M rds. dam by Duroc (the sire of American Eclipse), grandam by Imp. Diomed, will 
~ nd at the stable of J. MURRELL, Glasgow, Ky., at $25 the season, or $35 to insure, 
stan (Feb. 20.) 


and $110 the groom. 


aa NEW ORLEANS HAT FACTORY. 

qe subscribers respectfully intimate that they have removed their Hat Factory from 
TN w York to New Orleans, where they will carry on the hat manufacturing in all 

,,nousoranches. Frem their long practical experience, the careful selection of su- 
or materials and first rate workmen, they flatter themselves that they possess de- 
“oq advantages, ane Solicit those who want a good article, at a moderate price, to call 
nq iuage for themselves. : : 
*\(cn’s and youth’s beaver, Russia, fur and silk hats, of every shape and quality, made 

‘order on short notice. 
Yen's and youth's far and cloth caps, a good assortment. 

‘, addition to their own manufacture, they have made arrangements for a regular sup- 
jy (om Paris of men’s far and silk hats, of the latest fashions; and will also keep 
‘pastautly on hand, from celebrated makers, a select assortment of the following arti- 








“rinen, muslin, and chintz shirts. 

Linen collars and bosoms. 

Neck stocks and cravats. ; 

sk handkerchiefs, pongees, and Spitalfields. 

[at Factory, 229 Broome-street, between Julia and Girod-streets. 
Hat Store, Wholesale and retail, St, Charles-street, Exchange Hotel. 


Terms—cash.—{my 22-ly.] J. C. DUFF & CO. 





~ BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
ie subscriber offers for sale, on reasonable terms, the following thorough-bred 
SLOCK :— 


No.1. Ach. f. by Henry, out of Floranthe (sister to Goliah) by Eclipse. She is fifteen 


enda half hands high, and now 4 yrs. old. 

“No.2. Ab. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of an own sisterto Wynn’s Isabella (Picton’s dam). 

Thus oily is likewise 4 yrs. old, and fifteen and a haif hands high. Neither of them have 
rbeen trained. 


“No.3 Ab. g. by Imp. Richard, dam by Henry, out of Cinderella, 5 yrs. old. 

No.4. Ach. g. oy Henry, out of Lady Jackson by Eclipse, 6 yrs. old. 

Hotn of the geldings have been trained, and both have wen. 

Application can be made to the office of the ‘* Spirit of the Times,” orto the subscri- 
ber (if by letter, post paid), A. CONOVER, 

(June 19.) Jamaica, Long Island: 


a SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE, 

HE Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor wil! add $1000 in money, to be 
T run for three years, Commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
Junef 1843and 1844. 

Tie Great Western Stakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h.ft , Two mile heats, te 
ome olf Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, tomame and close the first day of Jan. 
preceding each race: the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there are 5U 





suds 25 to make a race; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 is to fifty— 
the 2d best colt to receive back his stake. 
Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 
earover tie Oakland Course, at the Fallmeeting afterthe colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the 
ving conditions :—The owner ofeach Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 


the President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged for the season 
twomares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the get of that 
Stallion to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
tleman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which willbe given to the second and third best 
ithe race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus paid. The 
Stake will be run forannually for three years, the subscription of eachstallion must be 
paid before his get are allowed tostart. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
not disqualify him from starting, provided the oiiginal subscription is paid by any one on 
the diyof the race. This stake will close the Ist day of January, 1542. It is desirable 
that gentlemen naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 
nce to the Editor of the New York ‘* Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im- 
mediately ; thus it will be known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt, and will 
greatly increase the number of sabscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 
to 3 yearolds in America. Y.N. OLIVER, 
New Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20.1 


PROSPECT HALL HOTEL, YORKVILLE, HARLEM. 
(yRORGE NOWLAN begs leave most respectfully to inform his numerous friends and 
the public that he has again become proprietor of the above establishment, which 
Was opened to the public onthe Ist of May. 

fo the citizens of New York and its vicinity, G. N. assures them at all times he will 
keep on hand a select assortment of the best wines and spirits, with their concomitants 
~mint juleps, sherry cobblers, egg-nogg, &c. A well stored larder to please the greatest 
epicure, and ** though last not least,’ such charges as will square with the times. 

From G. N.’s established character as a caterer, rural pariies of pleasure will meet 
With every comfort and accommodation, having excellent stabling attached to the pre- 
tuses. Under these circumstances, he solicits a continuance of that liberal support 
Wichhe has heretofore experienced. \May 1.) 


CADMUS. 

{ere celebrated Race-horse, and best son of Eclipse living, is offered for sale on fa- 
vorable terms, and if not sold by the last day of February next, his services for the 
*usulig season willbe let to the highest cash bidder. Cadmus is by Eclipse, out of Di 
Ve on, yrs. old. (See Edgar’s Stud Book, p. 181.) His performances whilst on the 

‘url are fully recorded in the Spirit of the Times and Turf Register. 
Vonmunications for the purchase, and proposals for the renting, addressed ‘‘ Cadmus,’ 
Vitce of Ullls paper, will be immediately attended to. The horse is now at ent’ 

; ov. 








(eee 





—_ JOHN RICHARDS. 
J ‘IN RICHARDS, a fine bay, 16 hands high, by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler (he by Imp. 
Sark), g. dam by Imp. Medley, g.g. dam by Wildair, g.g. g.dam by Nonpareil, out 
‘0D. tare, will stand at Glasgow, Kentucky, at $50 the season, $75 —— 
eb. 20. 


¥:10 the groom, at the stable of JAMES MURRELL. 

HIBISCUS. ~_ : 

T= Imported horse Hibiscus will make his next season in the vicinity of Lexington 
- Ky at Mr. G. D. HUNT'S. 

. Hibiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3} inches high, of great length and 

“action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and foaled in 1834. He was got by Sultan, 

.. 0! the Duchess of York by Waxy, her dam Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey 





Skin °y Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His sire Sultan ranked higher in England than any 
.. <r stallion of his day in the kingdom, and his dam united a! the favorite crosses of tis 
and} 43 as her pedigree will shew. Forhis performances, see Racing Calendar of 1837 


— {libiscus isa horse of the finest pedigree, and his racing form exceedingly 
Uandsome., (Feb. 6.) 








ie TEETH—IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. 

Mos. MALLAN JIAS ARRIVED.—Mons. MALLAN, Surgeon Dentist, of the el¢ 
, —,©S'@lished firm of Mons. Mallan & Sons, of Great Russell-street and Chester-st., 
~ on, and Rue Castigloine, Paris, and Bold-street, Liverpool, begs to acquaint the 
~sitents of New York and its vicinity that he has availed himself of the facilities of- 

‘cooy the recent improvements in steam navigation, to make a professional visit to 
2 oct {fe will, prior to visiting other parts of the United States, make a short stay 
4 rad Tot, and may be consulted daily from 10 till 5, at 84 Chambers-street, near 
., 1ons. Mallan is the discoverer and manufacturer of the celebrated MingRaL,which has 
...° ©. the highest celebrity both in England and the principal European Continental ci- 
vested The progress of decay or caries in the teeth is instantaneously and effectually ar- 
heen * Y @ single painless operation. Itis applied in an almost liquid state ; immediately 
the a Consolidated and concrete as the natural corter or enamel of the teeth. Allays 
el innecessarp. andretains its preservative power for years, so as to render extrac- 

- ns. Maltan begs to call attention to his newly invented INcoRRODIBLE ARTIFICIAL 
be i, which resist the deleterious effects of acids, and are not liable to corrosion, dis- 
“Oration from medical prescriptions, or any other knowncause. They are firmly fixed 
enies wires or ligatures, guaranteed for mastication and articulation, andin every par- 
“ar resemble the adjoining teeth, both in conformation and the minutest shade 


62 be > 


co 


VV thout * 


: be 's Malian’s system of adjusting Teeth removes most of the defects of articulation, 
*) “ularly the inability to give the proper sound to the dentelingual double consonant th, 
ose Teeth securely fastened, from wi aiever cause it may arise. Artificial palate on 
The. ! ost scientific principles. 
an, », “mers of the Faculty and the pubiic are particularly solicitedto pay Mons. Mal- 
, an ide wae specimens of his new discoveries in Dentistry. 
an ae . ate. 


~~ No. 84 Chambers-street, near Broadway. 
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MONARCH. 

HIS stud horse will stand this season at Mansfield, two and ahalf miles 
east o Lectnpen on the T e Road leading to d, Ky. He willbe let 

to mares at ONE UNDRED DOLLARS each, payable within the season, which will 
commence on the Ist of February, ana terminate on the Ist of July, and one dollar to 
the groom. Owners of maies, who desire it, may have them fed on grain at fifty cents 
per week. There are extensive pastures, with never-failing running water at Mansfield, 
on which mares may be allowed to feed gratis during the season ; and after it is over, if 


they continue, their owners must pay at the rate of one dollar per month during thetime | 


that they remain. But there will be no liability for escapes or accidents to 

Monarch is a rich satin-coated mahogany bay, with black legs, mane, LM ped gens 
other white than a star in the face. He is ahorse of great bone, substance and power 
and fully sixteen hands under the standard. His chest and loins are uncommon! fine ; 
his arms are muscular and strong ; his head and neck well proportioned, with wide nos- 
trils, intelligent andéspirited eyes, and his general appearance game and blood-like 
There is no want in’ of bone and sinew below the knee, in which he even excels his 
we ~¥: vy eng _ the wage a erry — by King William the IV., of 

and, was , and was purchased by Col. Hampton, of $ j 
brought to the United’ mg in 1836. sae abg eaphinbeeaeans 
onarch was got by . Priam, out o phine by Whisker. Delphine i 
by Mr. Petre, wag out of My Lady by Comus, and she out of The Coldnel’s se — Dele 
pini. The Colonel’s dam out of Tipple Cyder by King Fergus, and she eut of Sylvia 
by rom Mars < ont * ey ot anus to sylvio— Regulus—Lord Morton’s Ara- 

an—Mixbury—Mulso Ba urk—Ba ton—Coneyskins—H P i 
ery Turk ig y y y ro y utton’s Grey Barb— By 

Nothing can be superior to this pedigree! Priam, the Eclipse and wond i 
united the most desirable crosses from Orville and Eistner, the most po bob dn 
of England, rivals in fame, and the latter the only winner of both the Derby and Oaks 

The performances of Monarch equalled the high anticipation which his noble ances- 
try and his perfect form authorised. During his short, but brilliant career, he won seven 
races, of thelongest, as well as the shortest distances. .He never lost a race—he never 
losta heat. Nocompetitor evercould put him up to his speed. He was arrestedin his 
splendid career by an accident whilst he was intraining. He struck his foot on a stone 
or some other hard sukstance, by which he sprung the leader of his right fore leg. Col. 
Hampton refused $20,000 for him He made his first season last year in South Carolina 
Stanuing at $100, which was paid before the mare was served. Col. Hampton has al- 
lowed Monarch to come to Kentucky for the accommodaticn of his friend the Hon. Henry 
Clay, and other friends. 

Those who are desirous of further information as to this superior horse, will find it in 
the Turf Register, the Spirit of the Times (from which a part of his description is ta- 
ken), and other periodicals. In the Spirit of the Times of the 9th Jan. there is a remarka- 
bly accurate portrait of Monarch. 

He and the mares sentto him will beunder the particular care of Josiah Downing, the 
subscriber, who promises the most faithful attention. 

JOSIAH DOWNING, for 


_ (Feb. 13.) HENRY CLAY. 





TORNADO 
Se high-bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscri- 
ber, Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season, which commences the 15th of February, 
and ends July Ist. The money is to be paid in all cases at the time of :erving, or before 
the mares are taken away. 

Tornado is a chesnut, 16 hands high, of immense power, and in high racing form, re- 
sembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point. He was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, 
Esq., of New York, and foaled in May, 1835. His dam, the celebrated race mare Polly 
Hopkins, was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—grandam by Imp. Obscurity— 
g. gs. dam the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair.—(See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, Pp. 
1071.) His sire Eclipse was got by Juroc, out of Miller’s Damse! by Imp. Messenger— 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-0’s mare, &c. 

PB rigrecy started three times, winning his first two races very easy, and breaking down 
st. 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or es- 
capes, should any possibly occur. JOHN R. SNEDEKER. 

nion Course, L. I., Feb. 4, 1841. (Feb. 6.] 





SOVEREIGN 
wilt make his first season at the Columbia Race Course, S. C., under the direction 
of Mr. JOHN C. O’HANLON, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money 
to be paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign is a dark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful ac- 
tion. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled in 
1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. tiampton, his importer and present 
owner, in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he has 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emilius, 
whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Pienipo, &c.), out of Fieur-de Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 

Mares well fed at fifty cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care wil] 
be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season tocommence the 18thof Feb., andterminate the middle of July. LFeb. 6.) 


_ IMP, JORDAN, 
Ts Imp. horse JORDAN will stand the ensuing season at Fayette, Howard Co., Mo., 
tocommence the Ist of March, and to expire Ist of July next, at $50 the season, pay- 
able on or before the expiration of the season, or $75the 25thof Dec. next, $75toinsure a 
mare in foal, and $1 to the groom in hand. Good accommodations for mares left with Jor- 
dan; they will receive the greatest care, but no liability incurred in case of accidents, 
&c. Charges will be agreeably to the state of the times. 

Jordan is a beautiful chesnut, handsomely marked, a perfect mode] of the race-horse, 
and said to resemble his renowned sire, Langar, it color, size, form, and action, more 
than any other of his get. Jordan’s dam, Matilda, was by Comus; she was a winner of 
the St. Leger in 1827, (90 subs.) His grandam, Juliana, was by Gohanna, g. g. dam Pla 
tina by Mercury, g. g.g. dam Young Hag by Skim, g. g. g. g. dam Old Hag by Crab, &c. 

Selim, the sire of Langar, and grandsire of Jordan, was by Old Buzzard, his dam by 
Walton, grandam Young Giantess (Sorcerer’s dam, and grandam of Priain) by o)d Dio- 
med, g. g. dam by Matchem, &c. Comus was by Sorcerer, out of Houghton Lass by Sir 
Peter, he by Highflyer— Gohanna by Mercury, dam by Herod, g. dam Maiden by Matchem 
—Mercury, by Eclipse, &c. 

Langar is not only the sire of Jordan, but many others, among whom is Elis, one of the 
terrors of the English Turf. In this country his colts have been uncommonly successful, 
seldom losing a race ; amongthem was the lamented Passenger, Houri, and others. Jor- 
den is nearly full brother to Passenger, being both by Langar, and their dams by Comus, 
and nearly related, both on the side of sire and dam, to Monarch and The Queen, Jordan’s 
dam and their grandams being by the celebrated Comus. It mayalso be remarked, that 
Langar isthe sire of more winners of Purses than the get of any other horsein England. 
fm 1838 his number exceeded any horse, except Velocipede’s, and they were the same. 
The past year the get of Langar have been the winners of forty-four purses, nine more 
than the get of any other horse, Priam and his illustrious sire not excepted. 

Jordan’s own performances have been extraordinary, not losing, while on the Turf, but 
one race out of seven, until he broke his ankle ; he was laboring under the effects of dis- 
temper when he was beaten, and when he broke his ankle, by stepping into a hole near 
the distance post, he was running ahead with greatease. His races were over the most 
fashionable courses in England, at Caitterick Bridge, Doncaster, York, &c. Among the 
number he vanquished was the far-famed Bee’s- wing, by Doctor Syntax, and also the get 
of Lottery, Jerry, Actwon, Wanton, Waverley, Tramp, Sultan, Emilius, Whisker, Vol- 
taire, and others. at ip te Ag a ft 

In offering Jordan to the public, it is with great confidence, believing his superior is not 
in the United States, of the sameage. He is not old enough for his colts to be on the 
Turf, but in point of appearance, they are said by Mr. John C. Beasley, and other good 
judges, to be equal toany they ever saw. Jordan himself is as handsome and as finely 
finished as limner could draw him. His pedigree is fashionable, and as pure as any 
horse’s living, and his stock on both sides are remarkable as runners, both for speed and 
came. We have also reduced the price of this fine animal from $100 to $50 the season, 
not because we do not think his service is worth as much as any other horse, but it is in 
consequence ofthe dulness of the times, therefore we hope a liberal public will meetthis 
with liveral encouragement. L. SHERLEY & CO. 

February, 1841. LFeb.20) 








DRONE. 
HE subscriber having so many colts by this horse, would farm him eut for one ortwo 
seasons, or would, if more desirable, sell him for a fair price. Drone’s young colts, 
now one yearold, ow prey weaned, are very promising. He has but two 3 yr old colts, 
andno thorough-bred 2 yr. olds, that I know of. His 3 yr.olds have each won two sweep- 
stakes this year.—Lnov. 21) JAS. B. KENDALL. 


CHARLES COUDERT’'S LYCEUM, 
NDER the joint direction of Mr. Charles Coudert and Dr. T. O. Porter, at Wheat- 
U sheaf, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, and distant one hour’s passage byrailroad 
steamboat from New York. ial 
This Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, andis conducted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experience, and hitherto approved by the numeyous 
and intelligent patrons of the Institution. ; 

The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught by permanent professors, giv- 
ing instruction in their native tongue, and the pupils are constantly pi actisedin speaking, 
translating, and composing ineach of these languages. To those who have in view a col- 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught bya competent professor. 

The elementary course of studiespursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sential to a thorough commercial education. It includes the pure Mathematics, Book- 
keeping, and commercial operations in general, Geography, Astronomy, History, the prin- 
ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Moral Philosophy. An exten- 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineeringare included inthe sciences taught in the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the attention of the pupils is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose language they study, and a senior class will be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of politeliterature or Bellies Lettres. — 

Reasoning will be the principle of the discipline, enforced by parental authority, while 
such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of the pupils as willattach them 


to their temporary home. 


Terms. 

For Boarding, Washing, and Mending; Reading, Writing ; Greek, Latin, 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 
matics,and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, History, Natu- 
ral Philosophy, and Chemisiry,the price will be per annum, payable 





Lerly iM AAVANCE . 2.2 conn ween cone en ee eo ne oe ween eww eects ceceee $300 00 
sonar pe wosesco ee ew arco ee ee» per qua-ter _....... endeqsceccece ese 1 50 
Stationery.....- » alla eavececce af nn eee” 
Music..........200cee----0 oe ceeeene a weeceessee- beara asedeswecces ° > x 

i “seer rere eee 0 eeoeooee eereear Seeereetennere ere 
Drawing ....-- dvebocese ho 


Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), perquarter..-....-..-. : 

Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or who 

prefer toinclude every charge in a specified sum, will be cheerfully treated with. No pu- 
pilsare received for a less period than one year. Officein New York.69 Liberty-street. 


(Oct. 10-t.f.] 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
HE celebrated Stallion FACTOR, the sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q 
and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for sale on accom- 
modating terms. Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp. Arabian horse 
out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), out of 2 well known Messenger 
mare ; his granddam was got by Timoleon—his g. g.d. by Bashaw. 

Factor is a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3inches high, has an excellent bone, possesses a 
good temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and his stock is considered the best of 
any other horse in the country: they prove to be the fastest trotters, and have been sold 
from $100 to $1900. Tnere is now - his stock, in the city of New York, that offers te 

ot fifteen miles against any other horse. 

"Pe icert may be seen at Shepherd's ‘¢ Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 22d street and 
Broadway. ‘ 
‘ r, post paid) to the Editor of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” orto 
peed 29 peg ABRAHAM MILLER, 
(Oct. 31.] Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 





THs aise DECATUR, ‘ 
on the wy cuished and thorough-bred race-horse, who has figured so conspicuously 
Modoc a) githera Turf, will stand the present season at Tree Hill, the former stand 
stu wh $50 the season, which has commenced, and will expire the Ist of July 
“s bred by Nelson Lloyd, Esq., of Long Island, and was get by the Southern 


Ma, AHlenry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, the champion of the North. 


Ue 





May 8.6 
ay 8.0 } WM. BUFORD, Sr. 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel.— 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United Statesand Canada. Bank of England notes and foreign 
old bought at the best rates. : ; , 
¥ All pape ar St addressedt JAS.T.BACHE, 176 Broadway, willbe immediate! ¥ 
attended to (May 1.] 


| LIVERY AND GALE STABLE 
| 


| 


' 





~~ 





E STABLE 
HE : 
T Aawoy yee te pe Te Baile Stas) No. 34 Canal-street, a few doors 


; and sold oncommission. Orde 
any part of the United States attended to. Ts from 
sale by sending them tothe above pace wil be properly atlended tere et 
rses w at es. ; 
New York, Feb. 19, 1841. Fev. 20-!y.) GEORGE SPICER. 


- F. M. NOLAND 


c 
OLLECTOR AND L . 
m solnone : om? AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, and acg 


Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 


THEATRICAL 
PAR: OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, imm on being issued fro 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, keep always “i 
a? largest ee of rnateal works in the conntry. — 
Managers of Theatres ies and Gent] f 
will find it to their interest tocall before ie ye Papert — 
them that nothing in the play-way can be urchased, but which will be found at theig 
Non enent —_ a +4 isposed of on the most accommedating terms. 
ublishing iu numbers ‘‘ Turner’ ibrarv bracing 
~. — Repene piones ~ ~ nn tag a te 
Sumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre : Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of B *s Dram i arces—c 
sets always on Sale. ‘ — a F a 
Wholesale orders attended te with promptness. 


New plays done upinssreng wrappers, and sent by mail toanypart of the Union. 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON 
AILY (Sundays excepted), at 5¢ rel RPM Te 
unday at 5o’clock P.M.., fr i ° 
D er ss reduced $. : = ) from pier No 4, North River. Fare t 
Arrangement for the week:—The Massachusetts, Capt. C 
day for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. TT ae & 
The Rhode Island, Capt. Thayer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 
The Mohegan,on Wednesday and Saturday for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. 
The steamersof this line are furnished with “‘ Francis’s Life Boats,” and are in every 
ye first ~ order. teen Weeks 
reight reduced between New York and Boston—viz., six cents per foot f 
to Providence—three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. ae 
I> Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take the rail-road 
cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston; and on those days when the 
steamers proceed viaNewport to Providence, they may, ifthey preferit, remain on board 
nd take the regular train of cars thence to Boston. (Sept. 12, tf.) 


TO GENTLEMEN AND FAMILIES LEAVING THE CITY 
A= gentleman or family throwing aside from their wardrobe articles of wearin ap- 
parel, and desiring to turn the same into cash, can obtain from the subscriber 2 per 
cent. more than any other person will give. H. LEVETT, 
office 130 Nassau-street, opposite Clinton Hall. 
Gentlemen attended at their residence by appointment, and all Saees sent through the 
Post Office, or otherwise, will be promptiy attended to. [Jy. 3-t.f.} 


TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, ln norsomerce. 
» 1s not removed, but continues at 22 Wall S$ 
S and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. - 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 

. Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)lparts of the United States, Canadas,and 
urope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scot~ 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills 0 Paris and Hamburg,or persons 
at adistance have onlyto iemit the amount to S.4. Sylvester, with instructions, te 
ensure prompt attention. 

Bills of Exchange, Bank» England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 
ust be addressed to S.J. SYLVESTER, 

Dec. 28 130 Broadwav and 22 Wall street. 
pa ————_ _ 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 


Che Turf, Field Spots, Literature and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


THIS well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
tor, will commence its eleventh volume on the 6th of March, 183]. It is a sheet of the 
very largestclass, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
‘finest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most highly 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical] in the United Staies, 
The last two volumes contained super» Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN 
ano IMporTED Horsts, designed tocenstitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree,Characteristics and Performances of each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond im 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pubished in London, of the Win- 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Stee! Plate, 
expressly for This Paper, from Origina) Pictures in oil bythe mosteminent Artists :— 


BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. BaLiz Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dicx after Troym 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col.Joun CRowELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after Trova 


LEVIATHAN 
The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Troym 


SHARK, 
The property of Col. Wm.R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dicx after Taos 
HEDGFORD, 
The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HINSHELWOoD—TROYB 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City; Painted by Dz Lartre 
for Col. Jonson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 
ARGYLE, 
The propertyof Hon. Pirrce M. ButTLer & Co., of Columbia, 8. C., Painted by Troy; 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C, 
Published on the 23d May. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CamPpBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the Owns 
Published onthe 4th July. 
MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of S.C.; Painted by Trove. 
Published on the Yth Jan. 


In addjtion to the Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of MAD’LLB 
AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of ‘* La Syiphide,” engraved by 
HINSHELWOOD on Steel, from a sketch and picture by CHALON andINMaN. 


NEW VOLUME FOR 1841. ; ; 

The First Number of a New Volume of ‘'The Spirit of the Times” will be issued 
onthe 6th of March, 1841. In the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT 
STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform with the embellishments of pad etre d volume, will 
be presented to the subscribers. A Portraitof MONMOUTH EC IPSE, froma ewes | 
by TROYE, wilicommence the series, and be succeeded by those of Mher distinguish 

ses ing the year. ; 
"s List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 
arranged in four distinct TabLes—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner,the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and areference te the page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at crocs expect 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A list of 18 
WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged in 
the English form. . ? . . 
of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color, 
aaatee made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume. : ; , 
betical List of STALLIONS for 1841, in the usual form, will also appear in am 
me sahara the volume,and will be found cenvenient to breeders for ae tan hee 
age, color, pedigree, owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguishe 


S ion in America. 
 ineddition to the various subjects enumerated above. the ore NOD STOCK, 
a faithful and copions record of all P anc = ~— 
S i i hes, and Racing Appointments; Essa 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, Racing ApPeished Horses, with al 
Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performanc 4 arene ee” ae 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, bo Se Se eae 
Sporting De artment,full details, original and selected, n upon 
= at hommes n Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrianand 


other Athletic and Manly Sports. P EEDING and AGRICOL= 
f the paper willembrace A BR It 
eee POR TMENT, peigned A yromote the interests and minister to the instruc- 


i ' d American 
i fine cattle, sheep, &c. Selections fromthe mos; approve 
on Cee t on theoe fapertent subjects will be constantly found in its —— 
an The SPORTING GALLERY will also oe increased by the addition of the a < 
several of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of supe 


ga em © GE nstantly devoted te 
i department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, co y 
na pa of ny Po ey e and notices of the New York theatres ; See Sa 
Intelli ence, derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained hy every 
city in the Union, and by which the paper ls already favorably known and wide’ ; circu- 
lated in theatrical} circles. , se alti aaitieeaniii 
i ill be constantly made from the periodicals o ; 
land eer formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 


ae. j i d by the immense size of the 
artments, ample room is secured by 
wins grass ¥ sg tapes of ty ogiaphical execution and genera) elegance of ai- 


resent sheet, whic > 
Fenpenseut is second tonone 1p the Union. 


‘ ts being employed by the propr 
eae their e st-martT®, or mn ty a mail. A number of news say oy A- 
mencement of the volume, wiil be preserved for new subscribers. This cou % 


td. asthe valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part 


the year. a ; 
Tras of Subsectption and Advertising. : 
For One Year’s Subscription, mt f advance. For Six Month s Subscription, $5inadvanee 
For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion, $5— Each oT" ey 

I> Extra copies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may + ta uf the Uniom 
Publication Office at One Dollar each. They will be sent to any sec 
‘o enveloped as to secure them from injury. a ————— 


————— 
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Theatrical Notices. 


Oa ee eye ad thee Ausuntic cathe te aeid 
large and principal thea‘re In © e autic cities, is desirous 
eee oman naliees Chterprising man of business is required, with some 
oad Any one who possesses the above requisites, has now an opportunity that can 
— —— occur. The terms will be extremely reasonable to an efficient applicant. 


‘ real name and address, sent post paid, to R. S. T., post office, New York, 
Lon Sane and confidentially attended to.» Y . Ang 7. 


CASTLE POINT AND ELYSIAN FIELDS. 


Pleasure Grounds at Hoboken have been put in complete order, and 
Toe a improved, are now open to visitors. The cool and shady walks, 
winding for a long distance on the banks of the majestic Hudson, offer a pleasant and re- 


i ot and dusty pavements of the city. 4 
—< retreat fimratle Point (which are = to the public) command an extensive 
and be utiful rospect embracing at a glance the noble bay, dotted with islands, and en- 
ii “ ith ceneule liding in every direction on its bosom ; the city, with its nume- 
prey te stant hum of its busy inhabitants ; while the river, whitened with 


sails +A ie. distance be hee — porsaden. grostuting altogether a scene 
H ription of its kird unequalled. 
a ncerly open and well shaded walk, protected from the rays of the sun by a 


s, visitors may descend in a few minutes to the Colonnade, where, on 
aoe che ree ag furnished potrochenents of the best kind, and suitable to the seasun. 
The ferry-boats have been comfortably refitted with awnings, &c., and leave Barclay 
and Canal-streets every few minutes—the ferriage, as heretofore, 6¢ cents. In no other 
part of the world, perhaps, can so rich atreat be so easily obtained, and at so trifling 
expense. (Jne 26-2m.) 


EE, 


Things Cheatrical. 


Mr. Editor,—In these days of theatrical prostration, when the legitimate 
drama and its advocates are equally the subject of ridicule, we naturally inquire 
why so great a change has taken place in the attachments of “ The Knicker- 
bockers” toward the “ Drury of America.” Perhaps no city is as unsteady in 
its support to public servants as this very Gotham of New York. 

To be serious, the present manager of the Park Theatre is entitled to, and 
should receive the thanks and rewards of both the public and the profession in 
which he is engaged. During the last 20 years our theatres have been in dan- 
ger of sinking into common show shops, and had it not been for the high stand- 
ing of Mr. Simpson, and his judicious direction and fostering care of the public 
taste, long ere this the drama would have sunk into insignificance. 

Whenever melodramas have been found necessary to satisfy the altered fan- 
cies of the public, he has selected those of known reputation and moral ten- 
dency, instead of following the example of less philanthropic managers, who 
have abused, by satiating the morbid appetites of their audiences, with unnatu- 
ral and abortive attempts of substituting tinsel and clap-trap for chaste delines- 
tion and instructive metaphor. 

At one time the true musical taste of a few was aped by the many, and Mr. 
Simpson, with a tact, which never has been surpassed, furnished the best speci- 
mens of ballad singing then extant. I refer to Phillips and Incledon ;—he gra- 
dually and discreetly approached Opera, with cautious and well-merited advance- 
ments. A few fanatics in music, aided by some soi-disant amateurs, chided 
hie apparently slow progression, by erecting an Opera House. What was the 
result! The public were as yet unable to appreciate it, and a consequent fail- 
ure ensued. ‘ The Park.” steady as the compass to the public’s true interest, 
regularly pursued its course, and ful! as soon as proper, gave us English Opera 
in its best style. It was a daring step, and the manager—alone—was right in 
his valuation of his audiences’ discernment. 

Tragedy was fostered by him to its latest moment, and notwithstanding that 
in most theatres the balance-pole of the rope dancer has been thrust down the 
throat of Shakspeare, still the Park, even to its loss, occasionally indulges its 
old friende with their favorite tragedies. 

With the single exception of those actors whe were brought out during the 
short management of Mr. Wallack, we believe the Park manager is entitled to 
the credit of having introduced all the best theatrical talent of England which 
has yet appeared on the American boards, and has invariably given his audi- 
ence a good stock company, despite their morbid appetites for stars. What has 
been the course of other manegers during the same space of time? So long as 
they could furnish one name in large leticrs, all others were selected with refer- 
ence to low salaries—talent in proportion, and a pot pouri was-the consequence. 
Let the Park audience recollect the pieces introduced by Mr. Power and the ad- 
vantages of an old stock company, and their intrinsic merits must be evideut— 
his Man of Nerve was best when compared with Placide’s Nervous Man. In 
“St. Patrick’s Eve,” the audience were fairly puzzled whether to be most pleas- 
ed with Major O’Dogherty or Frederick. Inthe opera ofthe * Maid of Judah,” 
even “ the child of song” was in danger of being overlooked by the audience, 
from their intense interest in the personation of Isaac of York by Chippendale. 
Who can forget Miss Cushman in Nancy, or Mrs. Chapman as Smike, Mrs. 
Wheatley in any thing, Mrs. Vernon in all things, and though last, not least, 
the talented Mrs. Maeder and her facetious brother ! 

Mr. Simpson has been severely a sufferer by the late commercial disasters, and 
is fully entitled to the active exertions of his friends to relieve him. Let them 
give hima season of bumpers, and they may thereby partly repay him for his 
untiring zeal in their behalf. Dramaricus. 

The spirit in which our friend and correspondent writes is ro in consonance 
with ours, that we at once give him a place. But will he suggest some practi 
eal scheme, the execution of which will ensure the end he has in view? That 
seems to us to be the rub; we have heard but little of the intentions of the ma- 
nager for the season about to commence, and from that little we augur but small 
advancement of the fortunes of the Park. Nor is it easy to point to individuals 
in the profession whose eminence would surely attract crowded houses. 

Of theatrical on dits, we have none this week of moment. There is of course 
& great number of actors, dancers, and singers in the cuuntry, but all the prin- 
eipal theatres being closed, they are compelled to take to the provinces, content 
to earn just the means of subsistence and of travelling. 

We have heard nothing more of the benefit to Mrs. Maeder ; the projectors of 
it must be more active, or the whole plan will fall through. 

Mr. Barry, whose former connection with Mr. Simpson, in the Park Theatre, 
all recollect, and who has since had the Tremont Theatre at Bosten, and been 
the Stage Manager of the Bowery, has returned to the Park, where he is to be 
joined with Mr. Simpson again, in conducting that establishment. Mrs. Barry 
accompanies him. 

Mircwext opens the Olympic early in the next month, wit 
lesque, got up in the usual style of doing things at that nice little theatre. This 
company remains nearly the same as last season. . ; 

Hamsuin opens the Bowery next Monday night with a new piece of J.S. 
Jonxs’s. called “ The Singers of Paris.” It is to be produced under the imme- 

diate direction of its author, whose great success, as a sterling dramatist, in 
Boston, is well known. Other pieces from the same hand will follow this pro- 














onth, with a new local bur- 


duction. 
Paar, with Ricwines, as his auxiliary, is to open the Chesnut Street Theatre, 


Philadelphia, on or about the first of September. He has a good company, 
among whom are Cuapman, Lampert and wife, and Miss Ayres. Fanny 
Exvssxer is the opening card. 

Burton will open the National, Philadelphia, about the 10th of September. 
He has been io this city some days, during which time he has made several 
arrange ments for his season. What they are, we have not yet learned de- 
finitely. 

Anprews and Preston of the Tremont, Boston, will open strong, with a 
house renovated and improved, and a company and orchestra greatly reinforced. 
Gizert and wife, Creswick and wife, Fizip and wife, Jounson [old men] 
from the Chesnut Street, Anprews, Mrs. Smita, &c. &c., are among the 
corps, and Osrrigiwi leads the band. The Secuins, Exssier, and others, are 
among the earliest engagements to be entered into for the season. 

Pexsy, of the Boston “ National,” has been renovating his house and com. 
pany. He will open strong, about the middle of September. 

The Misses Cosnman, Freperices, and the Cuiprenpaves return to the 


Park. 
Dinwerorp has the Arch Street Theatre in Philadelphia, and next Tueeday | 


Mons, and Mie, Lecouts, and Martin will open with him, 





THE “GIOVANNI” OF MOZART. 


My dear G.—To you, who, with me, have hung, night after night, upon those 
unparalleled strains with which the grand work of the grand master of German 
Opera abounds, I need not offer any apology for seeming to trench upon your 
editorial command over the columns of “the Spirit,” so far as to introduce te 
your notice, for publication, the following glorious piece of criticism upon our 
favorite composition, from the last “Fraser.” How exactly accordant with 
what each of us knows, by experience, the other thinks and has ever thought, 
are the passages I have italicised! Do spirit-valize them in your next paper : 
for how could your twelfth page be better occupied than with a piece of dramatic 
and musical criticism, so correct in eonception, so beautiful in expression, so 
true to the apprehension of every one, who has a soul to feel, and a taste to en- 
joy the most exquisite composition of the most divine of masters? 
The writer, discoursing, in epistolary form, to a novice, but an enthusiast, in 
music, is treating of German Opera, in his opinion far superior to the Italian ; 
and, touching on Mozart, he thus breaks forth, how eloquently, and how truly, 
too ! 
No man was more gifted by God with the power of enjoying life, and every 
thing in this beautiful world of ours, than Mozart. And this is the blessing which 
Heaven confers only on its special favorites. Few men ever passed through a 
happier or higher existence. And we may say of Mozart, as Tacitus did of his 
valiant and noble son-in-law, ‘* Whatsoever of him we loved, whatsoever we 
admired, remains, and shall remain, in the minds of men, the eternity of ages, 
the fame of things.” 
‘“* Brief, bright, and glorious was his young career.” 

He was at five years old, when other childien are mere aniinals, an accomplished 
musician and composer. He died at three or four-and-thirty; jnst as he had 
completed his world-famous requiem, which the other day ushered Napoleon to 
his énal resting-place on the banks of the Seine, amongst the French people 
whom he loved so well. Let us hope that, the wish being fulfilled, he now sleeps 
well. But for Mozart, if I did not firmly believe in the maxim iuculcated by the 
Grecian sage and the Roman satirist, 

“ Whom the gods love die young,” 
I should say of the composer, in the language of the Frenchman, 

** Helas sa brulante energie, 

A fait sa gloire et son malheur ; 
Son ceur inspirait son genie ; 
Son genie 4 brise son ceur.” 
Perhaps no man living ever had a higher musical genius, or greater knowledge to 
support it. Hedid for music what Pericles did for oratory, whereof George 
Croly has well written— 
‘** Full arm’d to life the portent sprung, 
Minerva from the Thunderer’s brow ; 
And his the sole, the sacred hand, 

That waved her wgis o’er the land.” 
Sineo Mozart's day great additions have been made to the orchestra, especially 
in wind instruments ; great improvements have been made in the instruments 
already in use; and men of exalted genius—Beethoven and Webe:—have suc- 
ceeded him, and taken their position near him, as men who have achieved that 
renown which shal! never pass away. But, with all advantages and modern aids, 
none have surpassed him in any single eflort; and for number and variety of 
compositions, which even an age of barbarisin, could it ever again arrive, never 
would permit to perish, he stands altogether unrivalled and alone. The Fidelio 
and Der Freischiitz are works of the very loftiest character—the composers 
have made the most ekilful possible use of the enlarged orchestra! means placed 
at their disposal; but if they have equalled some of Mozart's compositions, 
they have not excelled any one of them; and no other opera, except these two, 
is for one moment to be compared to any opera of Mozart's. Now this speaks 
loudly In favor of that compound of opposites, called punch, which Sheridan 
loved, and Schiller sung, and the living philosopher, Bertuccio di Ambrosio, 
concocts better than any breathing man, not even excluding Lord Panmure, 
whose skill and cunning in punchcraft I once thought unsurpassable. But Ber- 
tuccio is, in every sense of the word, a great man. But you ask, What has 
this to do with Mozart? Why, he composed upon punch. Punch was his fa- 
vorite liquor ; and it is said by the dull, that it shortened his life in the direct 
proportion that it made it merry. But I do not believe a word of it. I should 
just as soon believe that Byron died of the gin and-water on which he poured 
forth the flowing stanzas of Don Juan, and not of the rascally ignorance of his 
physician. 

Ico well believe that no man ever had a higher inspiration than Mozart— 
he was the Shakspeare of music. In all his works, like the great dramatist, he 
mingles tragedy and comedy, and is equally remarkable in both for the intensity 
and depth of feeling. What a wonderful composition is his Don Giovanni! 
How various the characters, how admirably are they depicted in his music! 
What character was ever better sustained from first to last than that of “ our 
ancient friend Don Juan,’’ the heartless libertine ; but one in whom, from his 
gay and dauntless courage, his graces and accomplishments, we never for a mo- 
ment lose a breathless interest! We feel towards him as we do towards the 
Anastasius of Hope’s grand romance. Love him we must not, pty him we ought 
not ; but we cannot help admirig—ay, and enjoying him How heartily one e n- 
ters into the abandonment of his merriment in the banquet scene, when he sings 
to the charms of women and wine! Thereis such downright earnestness and 
sincerity init. And when was seduction attempted in such dulcet and harmo- 
nious tones as those whercin he addressee Zerlina. The serpent could not have 
whispered a much softer tale io Eve. How mighty, too, Mozart is in the man- 
agement of his ghost! Here he showsa genius whieh Walter Scott and Shaks- 
peare alone share with him. The ghost of Hamlet's father, clad in complete 
steel, revisiting the glimpses of the moon and making night hideous, is not a 
whit more dread than the apparition of the commander's statue shaking the earth 
by us ponderous steps, ushered in by unearthly music and singing in tones 
that scem to have come from another world, and for once permitted to be uttered in 
this. Byron's Don Juan is a fine dashing fellow ; but the poet was unable, tho’ 
he strove, to raise him to the standard of the maestro’s Don Giovanni. He de- 
scribes him thus .— 

** He was a bachelor of arts, and hearts, and parts, 

And had an air soft as Mozart's softest of melodies” 
But he never succeeds in impressing us with a sense of his will and power, and 
at botrom unmitigated wickedness. Don Juan is a pious lad, &c. &c., though 
he does crack commandments for the sake of bright eyes. He is from first to 
last an Englishman—the child of a cold clime—and not a Spaniard of Seville, 
whose veins run lava. The Don Giovanni of Mozart, on the contrary, is as re- 





haughty as Satan; and like him, never humbling himself before any crea- 
ture mortal or immortal—except the woman he is anxious to betray. He is 
alienate, too, from Heaven, and will no more bow than Manfied before the pow- 
ersof hell. But the whole opera as a work of transcendent taste and genius, is 
delicious most exceedingly. You agree with me. I feel glad, Jack, because 
you do it cordially ; and [ am happy to see you right when you can give reasons 
of your own for the conclusion besides those thrown before you. Hush! they 
are beginning to prepare for the overture. 


And here, G., is what the writer has to say upon the comparison between the 
German and the Italian styles. 


German music is as superior to Italian music, as the rich and accurate lan- 
guage of the old Greeks was te the meagre Latin. Italian music is rarely ad- 
dressed to any thing higher than the senses ; it wants depth, devotion, and ear- 
nestness ; German music is always addressed to the soul. I invariably feel 
holier and happier after having listened to an operaof Mozart's or Beethoven's. 
I feel as if, through the music, I had held communion with thoughts too deep for 
words. One also, enjoys the delight of having been engaged upon a perfect 
work, into every portion of which the master mind has been thrown. ‘There is no 
deficiency, as there is no predominance ; the orchestra and the vocalists are 
made to work together on terms of as perfect equality as the singers in a duet ; 
and both are managed, however numerous may be the band, the chief vocalists, 
and the chorus, with the same consummate ease, and with the same singleness 
of purpose—the same concentration to effect, that the less learned and enthusi- 
astic composers of any other school could display with respect to one singer 
and one fiddle to accompany. The great charm of the German opera is the 
ensemble and equality in all points of interest between the vocal and instrumen- 
tal melodies and concerted pieces ; and the conviction that the whole work has 
been wrought by the inspirations and labor of one mighty mind. In Italian 
operas your present praise and pleasing recollections relate almost exclusively 
to the singers—Pasta, Grisi, Tamburini, Rubini. The composer is compara- 
tively little thought of: you know that his aria has been wonderfully embel- 
lished and improved by the art of the singer, and your gratitude is great in pro- 
portion to the vocalist. You reflect, as the notes come back to charm you in 
your bed,—Oh ! these are exquisite! but they are Grisi’s. What would they 
have been from any other lips? None know! but certainly nothing compara- 
ble to what they were. And thenceforth, and for ever, Grisi’s Mary Magdalene 
face (as Guido loved to paint the Magdalene) is for ever associated with the air 
you have heard, and it usurps your memory as a thing of grace and beauty in 
the precise mode and furm in which she executed it, and for this no other can 
be substituted. But you think little of the composer—the Rossini, Donizetti, 
Bellini—and you dream only of snatches of the opera as sung by this or that 
performer ; the operg, as a whole has raised in you no lofty and soul-searching 
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master; and, forgetting singers, fiddlers, and all other acces 


gular a hidalgo as blue blood at boiling point conld make him; as fierce and as | 
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ations ; there has been nothing of what Ari iceon. = 
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In a German opera, on the contrary, you commune with the spirit o¢ 
0 the 


: SOTIES, as y 
the common file of officers and men in a battle-field, you think of t tae Would 
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with a devotional feeling of the composer's genius. 1n fact, the y 
ties and faults of the German character tend to make great masiciag Be 
ness, mysticism, enthusiasm, transcendental speculations, intense aNs—dre,, 
bor, and aspirations scarcely earthly—these combine in giving aon of Ia. 
the use, as none others have possessed it, of a language whose *- Breat meg 
supposed to be in another world, and which is intelligible only to oe Sat ip 
moulded of earth’s creatures—those whose minds and bodies ac fine} 


pecy} ar. 


pered and attuned, and of whom you can say, with Dryden,— like atten. 
“ This is the porcelain clay of human kind, 
And therefore cast into those noble moulds.” 
Otherwise to speak, I look upon Italy's operatic music (I exclud 
sic) to be such to our senses aod our feelings as tcc mony Shark red 
describe, or well-nigh thus describe :— BUS thug 


** A violet in the youth of primy nature— 
Forward, not permanent—sweet, not lasting, — 
The perfume and suppliance of a minute ; 

No more. 


On the other hand, one might say of the music of Germany, with Milton « 
it is ON, thar 





such as raise 

To height of noblest temper heroes old, . 
Arming to battle ; and instead of rage 

Deliberate valor breathed, firm and unmoved 

With dread of death to flight or foul retreat ; 

Nor wanting power to mitigate or suage 

With solemn touches troubled thoughts, and chase 
Anguish,and doubt, and fear, and sortow, and pain, 
From mortal or immortal minds.” 


_ Ay, they are going to strike up! I know no overtures which are to be m 
tioned in the same category with that of the ‘ Zauberfléte,” except oe 
“ Der Freischiitz” and **Coriolan.” True! one can never tire of the fra 4 
it is so true, so admirable an introduction and exposition of the whole aon 
the opera. Everything is shewn you there as inthe magic mirror of the wizz, > 
the mutterings of demons and the strivings of the evil one are not Pree “ 


apparent to you than the passages of free and gentle domestic life oe 
shadow of the reverent and holy forest. When Weber's demons are on the 


scene, he seems to make the very air murky by his wierd sounds. I quite anree 
likewise, with our ancestors, that there is a peculiar sanctity, as well as instings, 
ive superstition, about the forest, never, with all the imitative aid of Gothic at 
which is borrowed from the structures of the forest, to be attained in the temple 
built of men’s hands. American Cooper has put this forth in all bis novel 
wherein his great character— Leather Stocking or Long Rifle (he calls him by 
half-a-dozen names)—appears, and he has done it powerfully and justly. You 
do not know the other overture. Well! I believe it is an overture by Beetho 
ven to an opera (never writte :) on the story of Coriolanus; and, by the majeay 
of Jupiter Stator, it is composed with Shakspearian ability. The whole son 
of the patrician’s services, pride, wrath, triumphs, vengeanee, pious yielding. ». 
dignation, death-struggle,-and last gasp, accompanied by a final'tap upona mot 
fled drum, which leaves you in abrupt and horror-stricken silence, is told as dis. 
tinetly to the reader of Sir Thomas North's Plutarch by the sounds of the com. 
poser as by the page of the poet. Hush! * * * Grandly done! Encomt 
Eucore! We have the whole house with us! What an excellent band: wish 
what empressement, precision, and feeling they play! Bravo again! * * + 
Now for the opera. * * * What dol think? I amdelighted! Never jy 
my life have I (with one or two exceptions in minor singers) heard an act of 
opera more exquisitely performed. And oh what delicious music! | never 
knew it before except in fragments! How flowing is the melody piven to the 
singers—how delightful the sympathy of the orchestra! Bravo, maesiro! Yoy 
who, as a musician, combine the inventive genius of Homer and the scieutifi 
mind of Newton, bravo! 

* * * You have not yet been able to understand the story’ Who the 
deuce ever did? The writer of the villanous li/retto might very well exclaim 
with the needy knife-grinder of George Canning,— 

‘Story! Lord bless you! I have none to tell, sir,— 

Only the other day 4 
The only being made to refer to a point whereunto I shall turn directly, — the 
other day’’—hbeing driven back to the days of the ancient Greeks and Romans, 
You will recollect the beautiful, and hearth and heart-home superstition of the 
ancients which connected you with the world of spirits, and infinitely raised your 
heart and hopes as a child of clay. I mean that about the good and evil genius 
which attended and accompanied, invisibly, man from the first moment he was 
born,—the one persuading to good, the other to evil—things of middle essence, 
called genu, because they have tuition over us from the time we are bom 
(geniti). The old word is geno not gigno. This princirle of the existence of 
supernatural suggesters of good and evil to man, however, isas old as the world, 
and it is upon this the operaturns. Of course you have a pairof lovcrs. They 
are despitefu!ly used by the Queen of Night and her attendants, and comforted 
by angels of light dressed in white and spangles. But every thing except the 
music is trash not worth thinking of ; and as we have the good fortune not to 
know a word of German, we shall not be troubled by the abomination of cox 
tact with anything but the music. And the music is certainly, both as regards 
the solos, the concerted pieces, and the opera, in Mozart's very highest style of 
art. * * * Silence! * * * Nowthat the Magic Flute has come wo 
its conclusion, you desire to know what I think. I think, from the ineffable 
beauty of the music, the merits of the performers of all classes, and the genuine 
enthusiasm of an audience who have felt and enjoyed what they heard, that \ue 
German opera has acclimated itself to this country ; and that we shall never 
again pass a season withuut being able to hear the first of all nusical compos 
tions whereof the world knows performed with ability andtruth, * * * 

What a delicious night! Letus walk! Now that we are out of the roar of 
cads and the din of carriages, let me recommend you earnestly to see the 0" 
ron, as played by the Germans. It never will be so popular as Weber's Fro 
chiit2—the subject is not so good or so genial ; but, nevertheless, it 1s 4 work of 
surpassing genius. Performed with singers true to the music, and with caorl: 
ses and an orchestra perfectly competent to do their duty, the opera wears & 
very different form, indeed, from what it did on the English stage. ‘The sactr 
legious impudence of the spoiled favorites of the London galleries was neve 
more conspicuously displayed than upon the production of Oberon at Covent 
Garden. Poor Weber entreated the singers, with tearful eyes, to De 2% 
enough to sing the music as he wrote it, and not to deform his composition by 
their unmeaning shakes and abominable additions ; but in vain. Mr. Brava, 
with lofty coolness, inforred the German that no English audience would tole 
rate his music if it were not for the mode in which he sung it. Even then (as 
was a foul libel. But since then the public taste in music has become infinitely 
' more pure amongst all classes of the people. Whatever Bunn and Laporte ri 
be as ministers of finance, decidedly in the department of foreign affairs Whey 
were never surpassed. We have for several years past had an opportunity, £04 
only of hearing the finest singers in the world, but, in the French plirase, 5" 
ing at operas got up after a style of elegance—with an ensemble—that on © 
ver equalled in any other country. But nothing, perhaps, tended so much tote 
fine and elevate the taste of common audiences as the introduction of Malibraa 
to the English stage. The Somnambula probably charmed John Bull more Wit 
any opera he ever heard, and no singer or actress ever gave him more unisite 
delight. A propos to delight, however, you should hear Mozart's Marrias¢ . 
Figaro by the Germans. It is admirably cast, and never was any thing WI0'>" 
by mortal brain more delicious than the music. You have seen it at the [ta 7 
Opera. No doubt the artists who sing in it are of the very highest urder of ex 
cellence. Yet your recollection of them will not io the least interiere with the 
fulness of your enjoyment from the performance of the Germans. ‘Tbe P— 
is of another but not of a less exalted order. You ask about Fidelio Mos 
beautiful—most grand it is, but I confess in hearing it my thouga's dwell os 
Sohroeder Devrient, whom Malibran even did not equa! in the impersonation © 
the heroine. No character on any stage was ever performed with grea'e! rd 
derness, truth, and power, than Fidelio by Madame Devrient. Stoeke! —, 
ter sings the part correctly and ably; but it wants the sou! which wen 
threw into it; and as an actress Madame Heinfetter is very inferior. | wauce 





what has become of Devrient. It is strange that after having won suc!” 6 
favor in this terrestial paradise of singers and fiddlers, she has never bee? — : 


ed to pay us a second visit. She was not handsome—quite the reverse sod 
eyes—the whole countenance was ordinarily dull, but recollect what or ” 
sage she could throw into them on occasions when she rose to t ote 


ins au 
er great argument. The face was only asa mask to a mind of gentus = 


he heig 


beauty. Truth to say, however, the only pretty German actress I ever s*" se 
Sontag ; and she, in my eyes, was pretty enough to redeem the character 


nation. atte 
But here we are at the Club. Let us turn in and have a broiled bone 


glass of Lord Brougham’s favorite liquor—frigidum sine. 
When shall we have another Opera, dear G., in our dull city? 
Woods, the Poole, and Giubelei, as well as your favorite Mar'yn, 
for what she did in the “ Fidelio,” say I!) have all gone home, to “ 
we look? The Seguins? Perhaps so: and Manvers ; it may be Tenn” 
is there any chance of Henry Phillips, or Miss Rom»r, or Wi!son 82410 — : 
of one this we are sure,—whatever the future may do for us,—the pen. ine 
have heard the “ Giovanni,” and the “ Fidelio.” ‘“ That's something ye 


poor Edgar says. Yours truly, ™ 
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